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LETTER XII. 


Mak ARE TTA Counteſs: of Rainsford to 
the Honourable Mrs. ARCHER. 


FRERONSOLATORY, ſweetly con- 
c A ſolatory, are the wiſe inſtruc- 
Enn N tions of my honoured mother, 
the kind ſoothings of my ten- 

der friends; I read, I hear them inceſſant- 
ly; their ſupporting arguments ſhall not 
loſt upon an ingrate: I will not be 
any longer inſenſible to comfort; I will 
ty to think my preſent ſituation a bleſ- 
Vol. II. B ſing 
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ing; I ſay I will try; but oh, my good 
God ! ſhall I be ſucceſsful ? To —— an 
orphan, a worſe than orphan, to the world 
Alas, why do I ſhudder? Why cannot! 


look forward with compoſure? Hear me, 


my beloved, parent; when that laſt criſis 
comes, if pain of mind and body united 

ſhould be fatal to your child, think not, [ 
beſeech you, that I haſten my own end: 
think not that I exert no reſolution; think 
not that I fall a martyr to my grief; God 
| forbid; rather think that I ſummons 
- ſtrength of ſoul, reſignation and conſtancy, 

to preſerve a life which cannot be perfect. 
ly wretched whilſt valuable to thoſe friends 
of which I am ſtill poſſeſſed. Believe, ma- 
dam, my fate inevitable; believe my re- 
leaſe from troubles the merciful decree of 
an All-wiſe Diſpoſer of events, and weep 
not for me, as though I had died un- 


happy. 


Pardon me, my deareſt, dear parent; 

I have too deeply affected you: I know it; 
I know your ſenſations by thoſe of my own 
heart: once more forgive me; the emo- 
tion was in voluntary; it was the effects of 
a diſtempered imagination. Yes, madam, 
TI ſhall live; ſomething whiſpers me I ſhall 
yet live to throw mytelf at your revered 
fleet: Ah, it is the ſweet voice of hope; 
turn nt from it, I intreat you; it * 
Aeg _ tha 
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ſhall deliver, with my own hands, the 
ſmiling pledge of a virtuous, but unhappy 
love; it tells me I ſhall live to ſee you 
preſs it to your maternal boſom: then will 
] join with you to implore its Divine Cre- 
ator's protection for the little innocent; 
to implore alſo, that he will turn away his 
wrath from my poor deluded, too guilty 
Rainsford. | | 


Once I fondly thought, that was J ever 
bleſſed with children, his example would- 
be the moſt glorious ſtandard for their ac- 
tions; but now, what a terrible leſſon ſhall 
I teach! Cruel reverſe! to a fon ſhall I 
ſay, Avoid the ſteps or Four father? and 
if a girl, will not my ſufferings, tell her the 
perfidy of man ; will they not fill her inex- 
perienced boſom with ſuſpicion?  _ 


Lady Emma drags me from my pen, 
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LETTER XIII. 


The Honourable Mrs. Ax cHRR to Mak» 
GARETTA Counteis of Rainsford. 


OURLY, my child, I implore the 
| great Diſpenſer of, mercy to increaſe 
in your ſoul all-the noble firmneſs of he 
roic fortitude. 5 | 1 27 
Try, my beloved, try to triumph over 
adverſity; ſuch a conqueſt will reflect ho- 
nour on your doating parent; it will con- 
tribute to her repoſe; it will comfort, con- 
ſole, and may perhaps prolong the number 
of her days. | 


Heaven, which diſtributes favours in its 
own wiſe ſeaſon, may yet have many bleſ- 
ſings in ſtore for my Margaretta. We 
dare not look on happineſs as our due; we 
dare not demand it; but, at an humble 
diſtance, we are not forbid from watching 
its approach; and if it never arrives, till, 
my love, we are not diſallowed the faſci- 


nating pleaſure of expectation. 
7 Suppoſe 


„„ 
Suppoſe happineſs a friend, from whom, 
by immenſe diſtance, we have been long 
divided; hours, days, months, nay, whole 
years, we are looking forward for the re- 
turn of this friend; and, though, we ne- 
ver ſee him, yet are we never diveſted of 
hope. Hope is a feather in the wing of 
Time, which gives rapidity to its motion ; 
we mount with it, and are carried above 
deſpair. 


I regret my. incapacity of being with 
you, my child, in that awful moment, 
which is now ſlowly advancing. But why 
regret it? for what am I fit? only to {it 


by your bed, to reaſon with, to ſoothe you, [ 
to expreſs my fondneſs by careſſes an&en- © 


dearments ;; theſe tender offices muſt now 
devolve..on lady Emma, and your fiſter 
Fanny, who has obtained my permiſſion 
for attending you. I make myſelf quite 
eaſy; they love you too well, not to ac. 
quit themſelves with exactneſs. | 


Severe as our trials have appeared, there 
are many more in the world to whom Fate 
has not been leſs riged. Even in this 
kingdom, and at this time, have we not 
two noble families, whoſe tears are ſtill 
flowing for the recent death of the brighteſt 
ornaments? Speak to them cf comfort, 
they would tell yeu no loſs was great as 

Ry ©] their 


e ; 
their loſs, no grief like their grief; and is 
not this a very common opinion ? At the 
receipt of every misfortune, do not the 
fame ſentiments occur to the unfortunate} 
Partial to ourſelves, we feel for ourſelves, 
we view with a curſory glance the diftreſſe 
of another, but dwell on our o] with at- 
tention. | 


When! give up my Fanny to your lady- 

ſhip, I propoſe engaging for my compa- 
nion, in her abſence, a daughter of Dr. 
White. I have already mentioned it to the 
eldeſt, and ſhe conſents to oblige me with- 
out repugnance. K 


Mariã's education has not been enlarged, 
neither is her knowledge of the world ex- 
tenſive; but then ſſiè is a compleat miſtreſs 
of more uſeful acquirements: ſhe reads 
charmingly; ſhe is eaſy in her diſpoſition, 
artleſs in her manners; modeſt, ſedate, 
and affectionate; ſo that I ſhall miſs my 
Fanny leſs, finding ſtill about me a good 
girl, whoſe inclinations are gentle, tender, 
and complying. 4 1 


The doctor is a worthy man; he has a 
large family, no perſonal eſtate, and not 
very great church preferment. 

Maria has frequently refuſed advanta- 
geous offers, and aſſures her e is 

| deter- 
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determined on a ſingle ſtate. Now, in this 
caſe, my dear counteſs, I think, whenever 
Fanny is inclined to make a worthy man 
happy, I can no where meet with a more 
pleaſing, or a more uſeful companion, to 
ſupply her place; to fit with me occaſion- 
ally; to entertain me either with reading 
or converſation ; and ſometimes to inſpect 
the affairs of my little family. 1190 


Whatever hours ſhe kindly beſtows on 
me, ſhall not be thrown away. I am not 
an ungrateful perſon : ſhe ſhall not ſacrifice 
her moments to an infirm old woman, with- 
out the acknowledgments ſuch a ſacrifice 
demands, $34 | 


I would ſay more, but here is one ſtand- 
ing at my elbow, to whom I can refuſe no- 
thing, and intreats my pen for a moment. 
Why looks my Fanny with ſuch ſweet ea- 
gerneſs? why is her colour heightened ? 
why are her mild eyes filled with tears? 
Take it then, my beſt love, and tell your 
ſiſter what it is that affects you. 


Miſs Archer writes, 


Never, my indulgent, my revered mo- 
ther, never, will your Fanny leave you. Can 
you calmly talk of ſendipg me away? of 
letting another take that place which 1s 
mine by duty and inclination ? 

B 4 O madam, 


* 
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O madam, believe your child; ſhe would 
rather die than live divided from you: 
do not again ſtab my boſom by ſo cruel a 


ſuppoſition. 


I am truly grateful for your permiſſion 
that I ſhall embrace my beloved ſiſter; 1 
accept it thankfully; but if my parent 
would not ſee me fink at her feet with 
grief, mention no more a (ſeparation, the 
very thought of which is inſupportable. 


Now, my:-deareſt ſiſter, I have obeyed 
the commands of my mother ; I have obey- 
ed the dictates of my own heart; I have 
told you, without reſerve, what it is that 


afflicts me. 
| ie. Archer writes, 
Iꝓe dear, dutiful girl, has moved me 
to ſuch a melting degree of tenderneſs, that 


I can only tell my other darling, we both, 
in idea, fondly fold her to our boſoms. 
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LETTER XIV. 


Lady EMMA ' CHELSEA to Sir Epwakp 
5 -. OnsLow, 


OM MAND freely. How ſmooth, 
how eaſy, the word Command glides 
from your pen. Sir Edward, © Intreat' 
that the counteſs will command me free- 
« ly.” Yes, theſe were your very words 
yet, rebel as you are, have you not dar- 
ed to diſobey orders, given, too, with 
the moſt preſſing injunctions? Did you 
not promiſe my ſiſter to favour her with 
the particulars of a certain tranſaction? 
Have you ever mentioned one ſyllable to 
allay the thirſt of her curioſity? O man, 
man, man! how very ready to promiſe 
how much more ready to retract 


When I opened your letter, Sir Edward, 
I thought to have found an exact deſcrip- 
tion of your lovely lady Anne I forget her 
* other name; no matter, if all 
ſuch as ate diſgraced like her's, were bu- 
ried in oblivion. 


Cruel diſappointment! inſtead of the 
picture Iexpected, you talked of pheaſants, 


B 5 | night- 


[254 1] 
nightingales, and Canary birds. Believe 
me, I was quite outrageous; but ordering 
them to my preſence, at ſight of the dear 
creatures, my reſentment vaniſhed. 


You tell me, they are gentle as our ſex [ 
wiſh they may not be quite ſo much on the 
wing as your's, becauſe now 1 have the 
| ſweet rogues, I think I would not part with 
them for an immenſity. _ 5 


You have obliged me fo highly, by pro- 
curing for me theſe pretty feathered com- 
panions, that I feel myſelf inclined to par- 
don half a ſcore of your omiſſions, neglects, 

and breaches of promiſe, provided you ful- 
fil your laſt of a late date. 


The counteſs often talks of your lady 
Anne: ſhe cx. curious, mon impa- 
tient, and perhaps not ſo very forgiving, as 
her ſiſter, Wboſe inquiſitivencſs, it ſhe has 
betrayed any, proceeds from the hope of 
ſeeing her beloved counteſs entertaihed, 
which muſt be the conſequence of Sir Ed- 
ward's obedience. 


Perhaps you wonder at my alteration of 
ſtile; having, as you well know, little rea- 
ſon for any chearful ideas; but to tell you 
a ſecret, I have been nibbling at a bit of 
revenge, and find it an excellent cordial 
to my ſpirits, 


| Nancy 


EAT . 
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Nancy Saxby has, as I ſuſpecte actually 

and really deſerted her infatuated fool. 

Was there a name more contemptible, it 
ſhould be his. | 1 


Lou may ſuppoſe I have kept this inci- 
dent from the counteſs; and alſo intreat, 
that when you write next, no notice may 
be taken of what I am going toi relate. 


I happened to be ſitting all alone, buſied 
in thought, muſing and melancholy, juſt 
as the clock pronounced twelve not that 
identical me which ſtrikes dumb the 
tongue of ignorance, and ſtiffens ſuperſti- 
tion into horror; but the noon ee 
when hobgoblins hide their heads, and 

o cowards walk the church- yards without 
trembling. Had it not been at this chear- 
ful hour, I might have taken for ſuper- 
natural the appearance, which;' I confeſs, 
ſtartled mie, e e 


You remember Sir Anthony Grizzle; it 
was he who entered the room unenpest” 
edly; his figure ten times more ghoſtly 
than when he left England; his white 
meagre face; his very white eye-brows, 
white hair, and white hands, he had. 
matched, with inimitable exactneſs, to a 
ſuit of cloaths equally white; which purity 
of perſon and dreſs mighe, by moon: light, 

| have 


1 1 
have made him rather the object of terror 
than admiration. 25 


Condemn me not of ſeverity, when I tel 

ou this man is a compound of vanity, cu- 
roſity, ſcandal, and affectation; a ſuper. 
lative coxcomb, an eternal talker, imper. 
tinently free, and ridiculouſly aſſiduous. 
But 1 forget, Sir Edward, that you are as 
well acquainted with him as myſelf. 


Would you believe it, the hideous ſpectre 
once took it into his wiſe head, that [I for- 
ſooth, had a tender for him; and why, 
think you? becauſe I drank to him at 
table, or perhaps deſired him to ſend me 
the wing of a chicken. 


Shall l give you my yeſterday's conver: 
ſation with this anf 


| Lady Emma, Ikif your ladyſhip's hands. 


How long have you been in England, 
Sir Anthony ? 


Laſt night, madam, I finiſhed my tra- 
vels over a bottle of capillaire, at my hotel 
de Grizzle; and would not omit the firſt 


opportunity of paying my profound re- 
ſpects and compliments of condolance to 


your Jadyſhip. 


Compliments of condolance to me, _ 
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Do me the honour, madam, to ſuppoſe, 
that I am immenſely concerned at the miſ- 
fortues of a family, that | 


Pray, Sir Anthony, (interrupting: him) 
be more explicit; your words aſtoniſh me; 
they need an explanation. 


Pardon, madam ; pon honour, madam, 
your brother's ward—— Miſs Saxby made 
no ſecret of the affair to me, or I ſhould 
have been more cautious. 


At the name of that creature, my mind 
was aſſaulted by a variety of acute ſenſa- 
tions; I felt my breath almoſt taken from 
me, my face in a glow ; and, on trying the 
organs of ſpeech, found them ſo itrangely 
agitated, that I could hardly pronounce 
the queſtion of, How, when, where, did 
you ſee Miſs Saxby ? | 11. 


I thought, Sir Edward, to have given 
you our converſation verbatim; but, on 
reflection, I find the one part ſo larded with 
frothy obſervations and ridiculous grimace; 
the other ſo interrupted, heſitating and 
broken, that I perceive the account I would 
ſend you cannot appear intelligible, except 
in the plain dreſs of narration; in which 
ſimple guiſe I ſhall, for that reaſon tranſ- 


mit it. 
| About. 


: n 

About a fortnight ſince, the very even. 
ing before Sir Anthony left Paris, he met 
the vile girl at a public ball given by the 
duke de N———, He immediately ac. 
coſted her, having ſeen her in my lord' 
family ; and received information, that ſhe 
had been in Paris but a few hours: ſo, as 
near as I can calculate, ſhe muſt have leſt 
England about the time of my brother's 
wicked diſtreſs, ſo pathetically deſcribed 
by Cuſack, 


Sir Anthony ſuppoſing ſhe did not come 
to France alone, enquired particularly for 
the earl and lady Rainsford ; when the au- 
dacious and abandoned girl, with well af. 
feed concern, told him, that her guar- 
dian being unhappily diſordered in his 


ſenſes, the counteſs has ordered him to be 


confined at Buckman Chace ; that her com- 
mands were executed, and it was ſuppoſed 
he would there end his days. She added, 
that being obliged, on this account, to 
chuſe other protectors, with them ſhe came 
to France, in hopes travelling and diſſipa- 
tion would remove the melancholy ſhe 
could not avoid feeling for the misfortunes 
of her late guardian, on whoſe virtue ſhe 
ſpoke profuſely ; hinting, that his lord- 

ip's malady oceaſioned much ſpecula- 
tion; the counteſs being in the beſt ſpirits 
imaginable, whilſt all his other friends were 
inconſolable, except lady Emma, who 2 

unu 
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tinued to live with „ counteſs on ſo 4 i 
cable a footing, as ſurprized every body. 


Ah, Sir Edward. was ever wretch ſo en- 
tirely devoted to infamy as this! She ex- 
ſes our family; ſhe invents the blackeſt 
a ities, to injure the counteſs, who, with 
rey next to divine, would have prevent- 
d her undoing. She tries to injure me, 
who, though witneſs to her ſhame would 
have died, rather than betray her, whilſt ſhe 
preſerved even the appearance of remorſe. 


Oh that her infinuations were juſt! Oh 
that Rainsford really was the madman ſhe 
deſcribes him ! I proteſt to Heaven, I had 
rather, much rather, his intellets were 
affected, than to know him the guilty, un- 
reaſonable, wretch, he is. I will fay no 
more on the hateful ſubjea. oo 


[ſuffered Sir Anthony to give his Aden 
tion full ſcope. My curioſity was alarmed 
and, by a thouſand queſtions, I drew from 
tim what I have related. On any other 
occaſion I could not have liſtened to the 
inſignificant ; but on this, 1 could n 
the 1 impertinence of his viſit. 


What he' communicated affords me 4 
glorious” revenge. Rainsford is made 
wretched by the partner of his crimes; ſhe 
deſerts him; I rejoice in her infidelity. "RY 
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The time muſt come, when conſcience 
will perform her office; when the paſſion 
he once felt for his deſerted counteſs, vil 


return. We ſhall hear him intreat; ye 
ſhall ſee him kneel to be forgiven, 


Already Iexult in his humiliation, Good 
God: how much more lively will be my 
pleaſure, when, by fond inſinuations, he 
hopes to gain her heart, and finds it tco 
ſtrongly fortified by honour for him to 
enter! O, I ſhould expire with ſatisfaction, 
to witneſs his puniſhment! I ſhall taſte no 
Joy till I ſee him groaning under the an- 
guiſh of his diſappointment. | 


I got rid of my viſitor with all imagin- 
able expedition, being under momentary 
apprehenſion leſt the conteſs ſhould join us; 
but firſt, aſſured him every thing he had 
heard from the vile girl was falſe; that ſhe 
had ſcandalouſly eloped from Row-Park, 
the ſeat of Mrs. Archer, under whoſe pro. 
tection ſhe had been kindly placed by my 
ſiſter, to endeavour at e 1a her heart, 
and to conceal an egregious weaknels in 
her conduct. ae e 
Sir Anthony received this intelligence as 
a proof of my confidence, and votatarily 
ſwore the particulars he had related to me 
ſhould never again eſcape his lips. 


lam 
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I am not ſo blindly intoxicated as to reſt 
my faith on the ſecrecy of a talking cox- 
comb. I expect this pretty tale, which he 
has imported from France, will ſoon ſpread 
over the four corners of a kingdom where 
fame has ſo many indefatigable agents. If 
any flying ſound of this nature ſhould 
reach your ear, pray ſpeed it hither : but, 
for God's ſake, Sir Edward a ++ thus on 
the outſide of your letter, that I may not 
open it before my ſiſter. Adieu, Sir; you 
uy ee command the ſincere friend- 
ip o | 
EMMA CHELSEA, 


LETTER 


' .of a reprimand, and renewal of orders, 
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LETTER XY. 


Six Epwanp OnsLow to Lady Emu WM" 
_ CHELSEA. 


* 
1 


E ARLY, late, morning, noon, night, 
and at all hours, have I been ſtriving WM 
to ſhew my obedience. 


Let me die, without benefit of clergy; 
may the ſweet ſmile of lady Emma never 
light upon me more, if I have not been 
ſhut up in my cloſet, without company, 
without books, without ſleep, nay, almoſt 
without food, ever ſince I had the honour 


from your ladyſhip, 


No driver of the quill, writing for his 
daily morſel, could be more eager, more 


. ec wu. ans GVA AX ans  wW(A£ATTuas3XF $—_— __ 


Aailligent, to finiſh his taſk, than Onſlow 


to perform his duty. 


A ſuſpenſion was his greateſt crime. 
Do not, madam, believe him guilty of ne- 
glect. The incloſed ſheets will ps his 


1 img F ˙˖— — 


eſire 


#5. 2. Ay 
1:fire to be ranked firſt and moſt indefati- 
gable on the Fe of __ Emma 8 laves. 


Whilſt 1 thei 1 and) Wulle my own 
adventures, why diſregard: the true, an- 
cient, and dignified ſti te, of my roger | 
ſors in'romanhce ?\' | | 


Onſlow, the moſt honoured, the moſt 
ambitious of men, 'humbly lies at the feet 
of lady Rainsford; and her adoreable ſiſter; 
aq event unfortunate, yet not unfortunate 
in a life devoted to their ſervice. ; . 

About the year ſixty one, having the 
misfortune to loſe a worthy father, and my 
health being enfeebled by ſo violent a 
ſhock of 7 5 I embraced the. advice. of 
my friends, and went to Bath: fattered 
into a belief that its ſalutary ſprings would 
remove my bodily diſorders, whilſt thoſe 
contracted on my. mind might receive ſome 
alleviation from company and diſſipation; 


= for a _ time, I found both inen 
tu 


Extreme melancholy gave me an entire 
diſreliſn to the pleaſures by which I was 
ſurrounded. I contracted a habit of re- 
ſerve; Iavoided almoſt all my acquaint- 
ace; I affected ſolitude, and was alone 
in the midſt of thouſands, To muſic 1 

became 


„ 


L 264 J 


became inattentive, though a ſcience off 
which I was once paſſionately fond, I for. 
got to gaze on beauty, and was ſtupid 
inſenſible to wit, 1 


My health found no greater benefit fron 
the waters, than my ſpirits from the enjoy. 
ments of the place, 


Lord James Creadon, for whom I had! 
particular eſteem, you „ lively, and the 
very quinteſſence of good nature, was the 
only perſon whole preſence I never avoid: 
ed, becauſe he loved me well enough, ve 
ry often to indulge my humour at the ex 
pence of his own. 


One day, as I was fitting alone in ny 
uſual mode of reverie, his lordſhip, ins 
violent hutry,' burſt into my chamber; and 
dragging me away, without any kind d 
ceremony, told me a blazing ſtar had juſ 
made its appearance on the South parade, 
and dazzled the eyes of a thouſand, ſpec 
tators ; adding he was ſure it would won 
derfully ſuit the philoſophical bent of my 
temper to contemplate ſo extraordinary i 
phenomenon. 


a — _ CIS — 


I did not reſiſt; I ſuffered him to hurry 


me on; I even confeſs, the deſcription a 
* e 
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ave me of lady Anne Donald filled me 
vith ſtrong emotions of curioſity. | 


Notwithſtanding our haſte to reach the 
Valk, her ladyſhip had left it before we 
zme thither. I was diſappointed; lord 
ames mortified to exceſs ; he could not 
onceal his chagrin ; but ſeeing a party of 
dies coming towards us, with whom he 
was ſlightly acquainted, his countenance 
kared up; and though I was averſe to 


joining them, he compelled me to go for- 
; ward, i 177455 | 1 
WY | obſerved in the looks of this little par- 


ty a forced gaiety ; they talked with eager- 
neſs; they whiſpered, and ſometimes laugh- 
ed affectedly; in ſo much, that his lord- 
ſup, who reger to underſtand them 
perfectly, ſwore their topic was ſcandal; 
promiſing me high entertainment, if 1 
would indulge their humour, and for a 
moment, enter into the ſpirit of defa- 
mation, 


Far from coinciding eaſily with his 
MW ſcheme, I declared myſelf utterly reſolved 
againſt it; nay, I attempted'to leave the 
walk: however, he would not defiſt : he 
dragged me, compulſively, by the arm; 
ad coming up to the ladies, accoſted them 
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with a gay air, expreſſive of pleaſure, ang 
full of polite freedom. 


E was introduced as his lordſhi p's friend. 
Our reception was gracious, and we found WM" 
no difficulty of being admitted of their W'"* 
Party. | 


Before we had proceeded a dozen ſteps, | 
lord James was aſked, if he had ſeen the 
ſurpriſing creature, the Northern Venus, 
who, at one glance, had ſet Bath in 4 
flame, conſuming promiſcuouſly the hearts 
of dukes, earls, viſcounts, barons, and 
humble eſquires? 


[ 


A certain (mile, which accompanied this 
queſtion, gave my lord his cue. He for- 
got to do juſtice to lady Anne, in com- 
plaiſance to her rival beauties yet in ſuch 
a manner as, had not every female in the 
whole group been hood-winked by vani- 
ty, ſhe muſt have felt the pungency of his 
ironic expreſſions. I trembled for him, 
leſt it ſhould be ſeen through; but I might 
have ſpared my, confuſion, for, it ſeems, 
he knew them better, or he would not 
have carried it to the exceſs he did. 


Never was a converſation of this kind 
dragged to greater lengths; and I could 


not help remarking, that the plaineſt wo- 
man 


It 
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nan preſent took more pains, than the reſt 
o depreciate the envied beauty, 


| wonder to God, cried ſhe, what brought 
them to Bath, unleſs to expoſe their po- 


rerty ? | 


Ah, then you know the family, I pre- 
ſme, madam, replied my lord. 

Know them! yes, yes, I know them; 
looking contemptuouſly) the old ſcheming 
dowager comes here to mend her own 
ruined fortune at the Ico-table ; or elſe 
to. make that of her pretty daughter, by 
drawing in ſome filly fellow who has more 
money than diſcretion, "a 


Poor creatures! Pity they ſhould be diſ- 
appointed, ſaid a ſecond. 


Ah, indeed, ſays a third, it would be a 
terrible affair for people of title to die in a 
priſon ; but, for Heaven's ſake, what bet- 
ter fate can the poor things expect, unleſs, 
my dear, as you obſerved, dame Fortune. 
ſhould throw a caſt in their favour. 


Well, for my part, returned the other, 
have no charity for ſuch people; they are 
the very folks who deſerve to ſuffer: nei- 


ther mother nor daughter has a ſpark of 


prudence, otherwiſe one might pity them, 


Laſt 


| r 

Laſt winter they appeared in town, I an 
aſhamed to ſay with how much ſplendour: 
abſurd and ridiculous ! when all the word 
muſt know they have nothing but the old 
woman's jointure to ſubſiſt on; beſides, to 
my certain knowledge, her ladyſhip leis 
great part of that poor pittance ſlip through 
her play-purſe. 


Severely mortified at a converſation ſo 
degrading, I was walking off unobſerved, 
when his lordſhip drew me aſide, and 
ſwore, in a whiſper, I ſhould not leave 
him; Stay, for Heaven's ſake, Onſlow, 
ſaid he, ſtay one turn more, and I will go 
with you; faith, I am both tired and 
aſhamed ; never more will I lead you or 
myſelf into another ſuch ſcrape. 


Contented with this apology, I with. 
ſtood not his intreaties. We continued 
our walk; and the ſame queſtion that had 
been at firſt aſked lord James, was now 
addreſſed to me, namely, if I had ever 
| ſeen lady Anne Donald? to which J an- 
ſwered negatively. | 


I rejoice that you have not, replied lord 
James briſkly ; I am paſſionately fond of 
deſcriptiog: by 
give my friend a {ketch of this original. 


= 


Pray 


your leave, ladies, I will 
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Pray do, pray. do; and Pray Do was 
echoed from every ſide, expecting, no 
doubt, a thouſand pretty compliments at 
her ladyſhip's expence. But I, who knew 
every turn of his expreſſive countenance, 
aw with pleaſure that their expectations 
would be diſappointed. : 


Wrapping his arms about himſelf, as 
though recollection filled him with extacy, 
mixed with ſuch an air of drollery as is 
paſt deſcription, he cried out, What- a 
talk have I undertaken! let me periſh, 
Onſlow, if I know where to begin; to 
which of ten thouſand charms ſhall 1 give 
the precedency ? Then affecting ſtill greater 
rapture, he continued, 5 


O, ſhe is more than painters can expreſs, 
Or youthful poets fancy when they love. 


[Il tell thee, Ned; ſhe has the youth 
of Hebe, the freſhnels of Aurora, the 
Graces innocence, Juno's dignity, the win- 
ning ſoftneſs of Venus, and I know not 
what of Diana in her eyes; O ſuch eyes, 
ſuch killing eyes! 


Fie, my lord, interrupted one of the 
ladies, who, if J have any ſlcill in phyſiog- 
nomy, was not pleaſed with his encomi- 
ums, you do lady Anne injuſtice; indeed, 
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e 
you do; this exaggeration of her charms 
will give your friend a ſenſible mortifica- 
tion, when he ſees them with his own eyes, 
which, perhaps, may not be quite ſo much 
dazzled as your lordſhip's. | 


I could perceive a general ſmile of con. 
tempt, on my declaring the moſt implicit 
confidence in his lordſhip's judgment of 
beauty. 


But give me leave, ladies; give me 
leave, Onſlow, continued he, with an 
eagerneſs that increaſed their conſternation, 
give me leave to finiſh my deſcription. 


Here he was again interrupted. 


Enough, enough, my lord; for Hea- 
ven's ſake, have done; ſuch long deſcripti- 
ons would vapour any one but a lover. 
n 
Pardon me, ladies; I will impoſe on 
. patience but for a moment longer. 

ed, turning to me, I can give thee no 
idea of lady Anne's bewitching eyes, {mil- 
ing mouth, ſmall white teeth, and lips of 
bluſhing ſcarlet, EY 
22 1 


pl Since you will finiſh, pray, my good 
Jord, tell Sir Edward what pains her in- 
duſtrious ladyſhip is pleaſed to . 
ur | order 


( a 1 
* to ſhew off theſe charms adyantage- _ 
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I leave that to you, | madam, | bowing 
profoundly. * „ 

underſtand you mighty well, lord 
james; but know, Sir, I am above thele 
little arts, and can therefore, deſpiſe them 
in another. None ſhall ever upbraid me 
with fantaſtical. affectation. 1 hate eyes 
frghtfully ladguiſhing: the whiteſt teeth 
in the world I would reject, if one muſt be 
eternally grinning to expoſe them; and as 
for ſmiles, they are odious, if one's mouth 
muſt be perpetually open with a laugh; _ 
ridiculous-to a degree ! I allow lady Anne 
to be a pretty piece of ſtill life. 


| All the world, madam, _ allows lady 
Anne to be beautiful. | 


Cull it beautiful, if you pleaſe; but I am 
aſtoniſhed, lord James, that you can ad- 
mire ſuch a mere production of nature. 


As ſhe ſpoke thus, her countenance was 
enflamed by reſentment, which did not 
leflen, when his lordſhip proteſted, that, 
without exception, lady Anne was the moſt 
lovely woman he had ever beheld. 
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I Xabſolutely thought ſhe would hay: 
burſt into tears; never did I ſee mortifice. 
tion ſo ſevere. My friend enjoyed her cha- 
grin; I obſerved it with pleaſure.” Soon 
after, we took our leave, more than ever 
prepoſſeſſed in favour of lady Anne, and 
dying with impatience to behold her. 


Many hours had not elapſed, when lord 
James informed me he had gained intelli 
gence ſhe was the next evening to be of: 
private party at Sir Joſhua Slade's, where 
he viſited without reſtraint; and offering 
to take me with him, I readily accepted 
his invitation. | 

Again we were diſappointed. Lady 
MacSeaton' came without her daughter. 
Every one enquired eagerly for lady Anne; 
we were told ſhe was much indiſpoſed with 
a violent head-each, a diſorder which had 
occaſioned her coming to the Bath, and by 
which ſhe was ſeverely afflicted. 


'At firſt I refuſed to play; but being 
preſſed by the lady of the houſe, who 
wanted one to compleat her ſixth table, | 
ſat down, and was by accident placed 
the ſame ſet with lady MacSeaton. - 


1 ſoon perceived what had been ſaid on 


the Parade that morning was not entirely 
ME without 


. 
without foundation, I mean, regarding 
her ladyſhip's love of play. Never ſaw 
a paſſion more predominant ; it ſpoke in 
her eyes, her eagerneſs betrayed it,. and 
it trembled on her fingers. 


The ſide betts were deep; ſhe was en- 
gaged in them all; and, for a rubber or 
two, came off with entire ſucceſs. | 


Venturing till further on the partiality 
of fortune, ſhe found it leſs and leſs pro- 
fuſe, till, by degrees, its favours were 
changed to mortifying marks of diſplea- 
ſure. | | 


What a metamorphoſe did this change 
produce! Her ladyſhip's countenance, from 
ſerene and complaiſant, grew red with diſ- 
compoſure, ſuſpicion and confuſion. 


It happened I had not the honour of be. 
ing her partner the whole evening; and, 
when broke up, I found myſelf enriched 
a pretty conſiderable ſum at her ladyſhip's 
expence. | et 


The next night I met her again at the 
rooms, but 15 Anne. She was play- 
ing at the gold table; and inſiſted on my 
being of her party in terms ſo exceedingly 


C3 preſ- 
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preſſing, that I was obliged to engage, 
though no lover of play; in particular, 3 
declared enemy to every kind of chance 
game. 9 | 


I took my place next her ladyſhip; and 
l in leſs than the ſpace of two hours, was 
aſked, with viſible emotion, to exchange 
| a bill, all her ready caſh having made its 
| exit; when drawing out, and examining 
| her pocket-book, with a thouſand tokens 
of aſtoniſhment and concern, ſhe declared, 
ſhe had either dropt it from thence, or 

elſe left it at her lodgings. 


= I ſaw and knew enough to underſtand 
dhe hint. I had no great difficulty in pre- 
vailing on her ladyſhip to uſe my putſe; 
for which, in return, I was honoured with 
an invitation to drink chocolate with her 
the next morning. = 


Lord James was ſtanding at my elbow; 
he gave me a ſpeaking look ; he ſeemed 
to ſay, he would give the whole world to 
be included. I tried to give him the ſatis: 
faction he wiſhed ; and pretending he was 
engaged to breakfaſt with, me, I made 

that an excuſe for not attending her lady- 
ſhip, in hopes to gain him the lavour Thad 
obtained for myſelf. pl” 


My 
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My little artifice ſucceeded; and I was 
requeſted to bring his loxdſhip with me, 
for which he afterwards loaded me with 
acknowledgments. 


Lady MacSeaton, the next morning, 
received us with a great deal of affahility; 
returned me the trifle ſhe had | borrowed 
the preceding evening; and having accu» 
modated that affair, ordered breakfaſt ; 
at the ſame time diſpatched a ſummons to 
4 daughter, who entered in a moment 
after. 


Love, at firſt ſight, like a fire newly 
kindled, muſt be immediately ſmothered, 
or it will blaze with unconquerable fury, 
I gazed on lady Anne; my heart was 
ſtrangely agitated ; I felt the conſuming. 
ſpark, without trying to extinguiſh, or 
repel its force, *till ſo far ſpreag, that it 
baffled the force of oppoſition, 


How much ſweeter is a paſſion begun 
with reflection, advanced by realon and 
eſteem, than that ſudden, tumultuous 
ſenſation, by which the foul is borne away, 
ſometimes even againſt its judgment! This 
prepoſſeſſion I have woefully experienced 
I wonder at my infatuatian : I ſcarcely 
then underſtood it; I cannot now explain 
it; it is only to be explained by the pre- 
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Fence of lady Anne; her ſhape, her hands, 
her neck, her hair, her eyes, her teeth, 
her whole perſon together, can alone ac- 
count for it. 


Lady Anne was beautiful to exceſs, yet 
it was not that kind of beauty which, on 
mature deliberation, I have fince admired: 

there is in her lovelineſs a kind of haughty 
fierceneſs, which occaſionally gives place 

to the moſt infinuating mildneſs, the moſt 
paſhonate tenderneſs. Bas 


She is inclined to ambition; ſhe has an 
inexhauſtleſs fund of art; and whatever 
ſhe deſires, ſhe deſires with immoderate 
violence. Such was the perſon to whom, 
at firſt ſight, I ſurrendered my freedom. 
Lord James alſo yielded at diſcretion ; and 
from that moment we became diſtruſtful of 
each other, X 


My opportunities of converſing with 
lady Anne were frequent; my paſſion 
hourly increaſed : I knew ſhe ſprung from 
a noble houſe, though ill treated by for- 
tune; and I regarded ſuch an alliance not 
leſs honourable to my family than pleaſing 
to myſelf, from the moſt paſſionate mo- 
tives of inclination. 


My 
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My reſolutions were taken before Jord 
james had fixed his. | applied to the la- 
dies; my application was not rejected; my 
addreſſes were approved by the dowager, 
and not ill received by her daughter, who 
oon gave me reaſon. to ſuppole I was re- 

garded with more than indifference. 


thought myſelf the happieſt fellow in 
the univerſe. I was no longer afraid of 
finding a favoured rival; and, as a proof 
of my ſincerity to lord James, I told him 
my ſituation, ſuppoſing he had relinquiſhed 
all thoughts of the lady, becauſe, for feveral 
days, his viſits to her grew ſlack ; and to 


me he was leſs reſerved than he had been. 
ſince that morning on which I introduced 


him to lady MacSeaton. 


My ſuppoſitions were groundleſs. His 
lordſhip aſſured me, he loved lady Anne; 
that he only waited 'till he could reconcile 
his own inclinations to matrimony, and his 
father's to that of his marrying an indigent. 
woman of quality; and when he had ac- 


compliſhed thoſe. two points} he ſwore to 
oppoſe my pretenſions with all his power. 


Our former friendſhip.ſeemed diſſolved ; 


a warm altercation enſued : he treated 


me roughly; I reſented his uſage : he 


drew: forced, in my own defence, to do the 
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fame, I fortunately diſarmed him before : 
blow of any conſequence had ' paſſed on 
either ſide. * rode 
The event of this encounter was a warm 
renewal of our intimacy. Tho” his lord- 
ſhip, at that time, would not voluntarily 
give up his hopes of poſſeſſing lady Anne, 
a requeſt I preſumed not to make him, yet 
the next morning he generouſly dropped 
all pretenfions, and left me free to purſue 
what I then thought my happineſs. 


Nothing could be more flattering than 
the progreſs | ſeemed to make in the affec- 
tions of my miſtreſs; and to complete my 
felicity, I faw lord James paying a thou- 
ſand aſſiduities to a young and amiable 
_ heireſs, who ſoon after came to the Bath, 

and with whom he is ſince connected. 


From the moſt gloomy mortal breath- 
ing, I became the moſt volatile. My health 
was reſtored; my taſte for pleaſure re- 
turned; ſcarce a day paſſed, in which! 
did not ſurprize lady MacSeaton and her 
fair daughter with ſome unexpected amuſe- 
ment, for which the latter would often re- 
pay me with ſmiles and proteſtations flat- 


tering to my love. 


Her 
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Her ſmiles were treacherous, her pro- 
teſtations deceitful ; yet was cheated by 
them. | * 


[ perſuaded myſelf nature never moulded 
a form fo perfect; but, to make it a re- 
politory of its beſt and moſt valuable gra- 
ces, I gave her a thouſand perfections; I 
thought her the moſt finiſhed work of 
Heaven; her actions have ſince cancelled 
that opinion; I no longer ſee her in that, 
light; thoſe virtues I fancied glowing in 
her boſom were ideal, merely ideal; how 
lively do they bloom in the breaſt of another! 
another, to whom I have devoted a heart 
ſill warm with ſentiments of love, of gra- 
titude, of admiration ! Further of its ſi- 


tuation I dare not reveal. 


Nothing remained but to fix the day of 
my eſpouſals with lady Anne, when I was 
called from her by the indiſpenſible neceſ- 
ſity of attending a dying uncle, impatient 
to give me his laſt embrace: I loved, I 
3 this relation, and haſtened to 
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My parting with a woman, on whom'I 


then doated, is ſcarce to be deſeribed. 


When ſhe bid me adieu, with what ſeem- 
ing pain did the words iſſue from her lips! ⁵ 
When ſhe tore herſelf from my arms, how | 
faſt » i 
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faſt the pearly drops of well counter feited 
ſorrow fell from her reſplendent eyes! Her 
tongue, with ſilent muſic, ſpoke of fide. 
lity; it regretted my abſence; it prayed 
for my return; nor faultered in giving ut- 
terance to vows of eternal conſtancy, 


Was ever man more cruelly deceived! 
was ever woman better ſkilled in deception! 
I have known the height of female perfidy; 
I have ſuffered from that knowledge: I 

once regretted the dear bought experience; 

I no longer regret it: there is one whoſe 
ſuperior virtues have made me loſe ſightof 
reſentment; that one reconciles me to a 
ſex of which ſhe is its greateſt glory; that 
one is the moſt ſincere, the moſt amiable, 
the moſt generous of women. 


My uncle's illneſs continuing ſome 
weeks, and he not able to ſupport the 
thoughts of my leaving him, I wrote to 
lady Anne, and not only received her per- 
miſſion to continue my attendance, but ſhe 
alſo generouſly declared that my affection 
to ſo near a friend, and the dutiful reve- 
rence I expreſſed for him, increaſed the 
fervency of that eſteem ſhe had ever felt 
for me. 


— 


Thus, by frequent letters full of tender 
expreſſions, did the continue to increaſe a 
3 paſſion, 
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paſſion, of which, all that very time, ſhe 
knew herſelf unworthy. 5 


Contrary to expectation, my uncle's 
phyſicians began to entertain hopes of his 
recovery, and I prevailed on him to diſ- 
penſe with my attendance, in order to 
throw myſelf at the feet of my beloved 
miſtreſs, who, in a letter of a late date, 
had informed me ſhe was returned to Lon- 
don with her mother. 


Thither I went, winged with impati- 
ence. 5 


| waited not the ceremonial of adver- 
tiing them by a card of my intentions, 
but flew, with ardour, to lady MacgSea- 
ton's lodgings, in Harley ſtreet. 


I aw her ladyſhip at the window, yet ! 
was informed by a ſervant, that his ladies 
were gone out. 


Ah, thought I, how fortunate am I! 
how pleaſed will they be, that chance has 
informed me, or I ſhould have been turned 
away with the common herd of viſitors. 


I ruſhed by the fellow without ſpeak- 
ing; I mounted the ſtairs ; I ſaw the door 
of an oppoſite appartment open; my heart 

beat 


„ 
beat high, when I heard the delicate finger 
of my love touching the harpſichord, ac. 
companied by her Syren voice. I haſtened 
forward, filled with unutterable tranſport 


Lady MacSeaton was till ſtanding at 
the window. There was a ſcreen that 
prevented my ſeeing her daughter. Ten. 
tered precipitately; but the room being 


covered with carpet, neither of them heard 


my footſteep. 


Paſſing the dowager, in my way to lady 
Anne, I kiſſed her hand; ſhe turned ſud- 
denly towards me, and exclaimed, Good 
God ! Sir Edward Onſlow, is it you:! 


I ſcarce heard what ſhe ſaid; I flex 
where my heart was depoſited, prepared 
for the moſt tender reception. I ſtarted 
back ſome paces, when J perceived before 


me ſomething like a man, but of a form 


ſo fantaſtical, as made me doubt, at a fir 
glance, if it was really human, or only a 
tinſelled repreſentation of humanity. 


I looked again; it was a man, a man 


lolling over lacy Anne's ſhoulder, with an 


air of the moſt perfect familiarity. 


Lady MacScaton followed me with ex- 
preſſions of ſurprize; ſhe looked utter) 
| confounded; 
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confounded ; her daughter alſo betrayed 
equal aſtoniſhment, equal confuſion. 


My heart, as yet, was too full of love, 
to leave any room for ſuſpicion. The pale 
guilt which overſpread her face, I attri- 
buted to the moſt flattering cauſe. I took 
her hand, preſſed it to my lips, intreated 
ſhe would not be alarmed. | 


Pardon, my deareſt creature, faid'l, a 
freedom too abrupt ; conſider, my, angel, 
I was hurried into it by a tender, irreſiſti- 
ble impulſe. 


Indeed, replied her ladyſhip coldly, 
withdrawing her hand, this is a favour I 
was not prepared to expect. How lon 
Sir, have you been in town? Pray, Sir 
Edward, fit; pray my lord, be ſeated. 


The appellation of My, lord was ad- 
dreſſed to the ſame dimunitive thing which, 
at firſt ſight, I ſuppoſed to be only a mo- 
del of human nature. a 


I was exceſſively embarraſſed; I knew 
not how to brook a reception ſo contrary 
to my hopes. Never was a more awk- 
ward fituation : 1 wiſhed inceſſantly the 
titled. intruder would withdraw ; his pre- 
ſence, I imagined, occaſioned her reſtraint ; 

I expected, 
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I expected, when that bar was removed, 
ſhe would baniſh her unpleaſing reſerve; 
that ſhe would confeſs ſome joy at my re- 
turn; that I ſhould be honoured with new 
proofs of her attachment. 


Comforted by theſe and ſuch like ſup- 
poſitions, I almoſt imperceptibly regained 
my uſual compoſure, bearing part in a ge- 
neral converſation of Bath, and other indit- 
ferent matters. 


After I had paſſed half an hour, or up- 
wards, in this manner, a ſervant entered, 
and bowing to my lord, his lordſhip imme: 
diately quitted the room. 


His exit filled me with ineffable 1 
ſure; I left my chair, and went towards 
lady Anne. Her countenance changed as 
I approached her; ſhe aroſe ; ſhe put her 
hand to her forehead, and complained of 
a ſudden diſorder, begging Fave to retire 
for a moment. 


I would kinks attended her to the door, 
but taking hold of her mother's arm, ſhe 
inſiſted on my not leaving the room, 


By heaven, ſaid I, ſeizing both her hands, 
before I loſe you, madam, even for a mo- 
ment, you muſt tell your Onſlow he is not 
unwelcome. 

Time 


„ 
Time will convince you, replied ſhe, 
her face covered with bluſhes ; let me go, 
Sir, She diſengaged her hands, and va- 
niſhed from me, | 


There appeared ſomethirg ſo exceeding 

ſterious in her words, her looks, in 
ſhort, her whole manner, that my boſom 
was racked with ſuſpicions, ſoon, too ſoon, 
realized by the ſtrongeſt confirmation. 


Perfidious lady Anne! you left me not 
for the cauſe you artfully pretended ; you 
left me to beſtow yourſelf on lord N. 
Yes, ladies, ſhe had the cruelty, whilſt I 
waited her return, to celebrate in the ve- 
ry next apartment, her nuptials, with that 
titled inſignificant bauble. I ſaw her no 
more; a letter from lady MacSeaton was 
all the ſatisfaction I received. 


Her ladyſhip condeſcended to apologize | 
for the change in her daughter's affairs; 
ſhe ſaid lady Anne had been addreſſed, 
ſoon after T left Path, by lord N——, who 
was now her hnſband ; but family reaſons 
obliged her tocloſe with his propoſals; and 
hoped, as matters had proceeded no fur- 
ther between us, I might be ſoon happy 
with a lady more at liberty to follow her 
inclinations. 


In 


+0, 6: 

In the bitterneſs of my reſentment, and 
in the firft diſorder of my paſſion, theſe, 
and a thouſand other flattering inſinuations, 
I ſtamped beneath my feet; and aſhamed 
to have indulged a fervent, honourable 
love, for an object ſo unworthy, I reſolved 
to leave England; I did leave it, and 


found an effectual cure in abſence. 


Thus, my fair and moſt amiable friends, 
have I executed your commands, obeying 
them without reſerve. I have told you the 
diſappointment of my heart; ſuffer me t 
tell you, that ſtill it is governed by the 
ſame ſentiments. I am ſtill the flave df 
love. I have not changed my nature; | 
have only changed the object of my adore: 
tion. | 


We gather roſes, though a ſharp thorn 
ſometimes invades the finger , we admire 


the ſea, though its waves are often deſtruc- 
tive; we partake of the earth's product. 
ons, though it produces unwholeſome, 
as well as wholeſome plants; and do ve 
not admire the ſun, though ſometimes ib 
rays are ſcorching ? 


LETTER 
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LETTER: XIVI. 


Lady Emma CuzLsea to Sir EDA 
__ +» » , © OttsLow. E 


HALL I tell you, Sir Edward, how 
much lady Rainsford and myſelf ſym- 
pathiſed in your difappointment, whilft 
ve examined the glaring perfidy you held 
up in the character of lady Anne? 


Horrid lady Anne! As a woman, I can- 
not pardon her; ſhe has thrown an inde- 
lible blot upon her ſex ; as the friend of 
Sir Edward Onſlow, I reflect on her with 
mpatience; I deteſt, I abhor her infide- 


ty. 


Mrs. Archer has conſented that Miſs 
Fanny ſhall be our viſitor for ſome weeks. 
If we were not ſo ſurrounded by afflictions, 
| would invite you hither ; perhaps that 
accompliſhed young beauty may find the 
means of driving from your heart even the 
idea of lady Anne. How ſhould I pride 
myſelf, if the ſiſter of my counteſs ſhould 


make ſo happy a conqueſt ! it would be 
lifting 
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lifting us once more to your eſteem, from 
which, I fear, lady Anne's fickleneſs mut 
have thrown us; I feel myſelf particularly 
humbled at the recolleQion. | 


You cannot conceive any thing more 
lovely, more fincere, more gentle, than 
Miſs Archer; indeed, could you ſee her, 
you would infallibly forget lady Anne. 


To-morrow-I go to meet this agreeable 
girl, and conduct her to, the arms of our 
counteſs. Dear, ſuffering, injured crea- 

ture, when ſhall I ſee an end of her for- 
rows? | : 


My journey will be no more than twenty 
miles; yet though l ſhall be wanting only 
a few hours, nothing ſhould prevail on me 
to leave her, even for that time, ſhort as 
it may ſeem, but her own irreſiſtible in- 
treaties : her very wiſhes are to me com- 
mands ; ſhe wiſhes me to go, I cannot re- 
ft her importunities. Indeed, my healt| 
does not require this excurſion ; it is only 
her tenderneſs which makes her think it 
neceſſary. A 


Adieu, Sir Edward; I hope to intro 
duce you to Miſs Fanny Archer, whillt ſhe 
ſtays at the caſtle. 


LETTER 


1 
LETTER XLVIL 


To the SAME, 


OOD God, Sir Edward! was ever 
conſternation equal to what I feel at 
this moment! I told you I was going to 
meet Miſs Archer; I did go; I did meet 
her; I brought her to the caſtle; but oh, 
Heavens! not to her unhappy ſiſter! Too 


The Counteſs, what ſhall fag" ? the 
counteſs, in my abſence, had left the 
houſe; the ſervants knew not how or 
when ſhe left it! Great God, protect her 
Can ſhe be gone to her guilty lord? im- 
poſſible! ſhe knows not but the vile Saxby 
is ſtill with him; ſuch condeſcenſion would 
il ſuit her exceſs of delicacy. Ah, my 
liter, why are you fled from me? whither 
ſhall I follow you? . 1 


I know not what write; I am half diſ- 
tracted; all I can gather, after a thouſand 
Inquiries, is this, that Corſi { going to her 
lady's chamber ſoon after I left the ca We, 
found her wee ping over a letter, and was 
ordered not. to interrupt e 


How myſterious! What Likes could ſhe 
have received? Poor Miſs Archer! may I 
not ſay, poor Emma Chelſea! Our grief, ; 
our apprehenſions, are the ſame. 

LETTER 
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LETTER XLVII 


To the SAME, 


5 


7E have this moment — a Mate 

rial diſcovery, by which our con. 
cern is n ſomewhat alleviated. - The incloſed 
letters, carefully ſealed, I found on the 
counteſs's table; having read, Iſend Wien 
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LET TER XLIX. 


Mis dab rn . of Rajnefors, to 
ns SA CHELSEA.” | 


ORGIVE: me, e ae my friend, 
my ſiſter, pardon your afficbed Mar- 


Saretta: I have taken à ſtep, which I Kno 
your diſcretion will diſapprove; yet ſome- 
thing whiſpers, you love me too well to hold 
me in eternal diſpleaſure. Caſt your pla 
the incloſed; its broken ſeal will wy 
* =P raſtneſe. 8 
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LETTER I. 


Cos Ack to Lady EMMA CHELSEA, 
incloſed in the preceding. 


HE confidence your ladyſhip and 
Mrs. Archer are pleaſed to repoſe in 
me, I try to bear with equanimity; yet; 
when I reflect how greatly they exalt their 
ſervant, I feel ſenſations. too lively for three- 
ſcore years and ten. To be called theit 
friend; to be confided in; to be truſted 
with their deareſt concerns, is a weight of 
honour I hardly know how to ſupport. The 
ſame lightning which fills with glorious 
illuminations the time-worn cottage, the 
ſame, I now experience, may ſhake its 
feeble, tottering foundation. {4 
How ſhall I repay ſuch infigirg of good- 
neſs, ſuch unhoped for condeſcenſion! More 
faithful I cannot be; my fidelitly I cannot, 
but my watchfulneſs I will, endeavour to 
Wereale. ; 5 +; FAY 4140 


I bleſs God, my excellent young lady, 
your brother is not ſo very guilty as you be- 
lieve him; faulty, he may have been; 1 
fear he has been faulty; would I could 
pronounce his heart as free from ſtain as 1 

can 
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can now declare his actions! God alone 
can do this. 


I ſhuddered when I found his lordſhi 
ſuſpected of a criminal intrigue with his 
ward, Miſs Saxby : I thought over in ny 
agitated mind the proofs by which he wa 
accuſed ; I conſidered his frequent abſence, 
this alarmed them: I was halt perſuaded 
ſhe muſt be ſomewhere concealed near my 
lord; I reflected on your ladyſhip's hint df 
this nature; I ſaw in a moment you had 
given me a right clue, by which I might 
diſcover her retreat ! 


Accordingly, day after day, I followed 
him, unobſerved, in all his walks; but 
never did I ſee him, to my great aſtoniſh- 
ment, enter houſe or hamlet ; on the con- 
trary, my lady, he ſeldom went farther 
than the fir grove, or the foreſt beneath; 
and it is probable, when I have often 
thought him at a conſiderable diſtance, he 


has not wandered from one or other of 


theſe ſpots. 


Obſervation has taught me how he paſſes 


his moments in theſe excurſions. 


| After traverſing the ſame ſoot *till wear 


of excerciſe, he ſeeks out the moſt gloomy 
receſs; he ſtretches himſelf on the grals; 
he hangs over the river ; or he ſits at the 


foot 
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foot of that venerable oak, where, in hap- 
pier days, I have ſeen him ſolace himſelf 
with your ladyſhip and the counteſs. Some- 
times he is buried in contemplations, I 1 
fear, of no pleaſing nature; they often 
produce a ſigh, a tear, a groan, and are 


always uſhered in by clouds of melancholy. 
He ſtarts from his reverie; he riſes and 
purſues his walk; again, he throws himſelf 
on the eatth, and returns to meditation. 


I did not give over my private atten- 
dance, notwithſtanding I heard from your 
ladyſhip that Miſs Saxby had been ſeen at. 
Paris; but till, unnoticed, followed his 
footſteps. Ye} 


This morning, as I ſtood concealed near 
his lordſhip, I obſerved him take a paper 
from his boſom, which he contemplated 
with a countenance more inflamed than I 1 
can well deſcribe. After gazing on it a 


moment, he returned it to his breaſt with 


this vehement exclamation, 
Curſed, curſed lines! helliſh inſinuation 


Again he was ſilent. 


I remained attentive to his actions, and 
ſoon after heard him call out on Miſs Saxby, 
in an agony of expreſſion which convinced 
me your ladyſhip's ſuſpicions were not with- 
out foundation, | 

Vor. II. 1 „ 


| . 
T heſitated a moment ; I ſaw the torture 
of his ſoul, and reſolyed to probe the wound 

by which it was affected. | 


Was not the deſign, my lady, ſtrange! 
preſumptuous ? Recollection amazes 1551 
wonder at my own hardineſs. 


The counteſs does not ſee this; ſhe ſees 
none of thoſe letters which I am command- 
ed to addreſs in private to your ladyſhip; 
for this reaſon I may preſume to write freely, 


3 Pardon, my lord, ſaid I, preſenting my- 
ſelf before him, pardon an intruſion occa- 
ſioned by motives of duty to your lord- 


ſhip's perſon, and concern for the repoſe of, 


a family, whoſe peace, I fear, is threatened 
with a fatal interruption. 


His lordſhip ſtarted when he firſt ſaw 
me; forrow was more viſible than anger 
on his countenance: I 


What would you have, Cuſack ? Why 
do you follow me? | 


Let not my lord, whoſe virtues, from the 
firſt dawn of reaſon, have been witneſſed by 
his ſervant; let him not ſuppoſe me the 
wretch to blaſt them in imagination. 


8 . ; 5 
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E 
I ſeek not, my honoured lord, to know 
whence proceeds that revolution by which 
my ſoul is afltiaed. Whatever be the 
cauſe, I aſk it not; but the world has an 
evil eye eternally open: even innocence is 
contaminated by its malignant 2 


and you, my moſt loved, my moſt vene- 
ated patron, have not eſcaped its cenfure, 


What of her? (in a voice broken and 
heſitating) I charge thee, on thy life, con- 
ceal nothing from me which may concern 
the fate of that good girl. 17 HIYA 


Ah, Sir, forgive the freedom of your old 
ſervant: if Miſs Saxby is a good woman, 
the world is deceived. It is rumoured, it 
is believed, that her arts have ſeduced the 
ſoul of my lord, diſturbed his domeſtic 
happineſs, and drove him to ſolitude. 


Hold, hold, replied his lordſhip; pro- 
phane not the character of a perſon who 
has no fault, except a too ſtrict obſervance 
of honourable principles can be called one; 
had ſhe acted with leſs delicacy, I will 
confeſs to thee, my good old man, I might 
have been more happy. 


Encouraged by this kind, this conde- 
ſcending mark of confidence, I threw my- 
| D 2 ſelf 
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ſelf at his feet, and beſought him to tel 
me, if Miſs Saxby had not been, for ſome 
time, concealed in the neighbourhood of 
Buckman Chace? gs | 


I know what your ſuſpicions are, ſaid his 
lordſhip, commanding me to riſe : I have 
never ſeen her here; yet, perhaps, I have 
ſeen her too often for my peace: no, by al 
that's holy, the virtuous creature has not, 
with my knowledge, been near this place, 
neither is ſhe under my protection. Alas, 
poor girl, ſhe loved her guardian; hc 
knew his unhappineſs, and flew from the 
kingdom to avoid beholding it. 


Your ladyſhip cannot picture to your- 
ſelf what I felt as my lord ſpoke thus: 
I ſaw, in a moment, the true ſituation of 
his heart; I ſaw that a falſe, guilty pal 
ſion had poſſeſſed it, which in time, mult 
prove its deſtruction. Could I ſee all this 
with calmneſs? No, my lady, I was po- 
ſeſſed by the moſt violent ſorrow ; and, in 
the bitterneſs of my grief, forgetting the 
preſence of my. lord, I curſed the artful 
woman who diſturbed his happineſs. 


The change of his fine countenance, and 
the diſorder with which he turned from 
me, ſpoke him offended ; yet, my excel 
lent lady, I ſummoned courage to ſpeak 

again: 
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again : I ſtood beford his lordſhip, and de- 
lyered myſelf after this manner: 


Heaven for bid, my lord, that the marks 
of anger your lordſhip's ſilence threatens, 
ſhould fo far intimidate your ſervant, as to 
make him, by a ſhameful apology, con- 
feſs, that in his ſoul he lied, when he ſpoke 
wrathfully of the enemy both of your ho- 
'nour and your repoſe. I do not repent of 
the expreſſion I have uſed; it was extorted 
by my duty: neither am I afflicted by 
your diſpleaſure, becauſe I know you will 
withdraw that diſpleaſure on reflection. 
But ah, my lord; ſay not you pardon me, 
unleſs, at the ſame time, you alſo ſay you 
never wiſh to. behold again that woman 
who has cauſed you to entertain thoughts 
unworthy of yourſelf. Whilſt her idea is 
preſerved in your lordſhip's boſom, death 
would be more deſireable: yes, my lord, 
in ſuch a caſe, death itſelf would be more 
deſireable than your favour : it would kill 
me, by degrees, to watch the diminution - 
of your glory; your diſpleaſure would end 
my miſeries a ſhorter way. 


Had I ſpoke this from motives leſs eſſen · 
tial than thoſe from which my words pro- 
ceeded, no puniſhment would have equal- 
kd my preſumption. Your brother, ma- 
dam, knows my heart; he had the good- 
nels to hear me without interruption; he 

D 3 con- 


do ſhall ſhe fold him in her faithful arms, 


11 
condeſcended to lay his hand on mine, 
and faid, with a ſmile which had nothing 
of joy in its nature, but fully expreſſive of 

melancholy, Thy zeal, Cuſack, was ſome. 
what too ardent; it hurried thee to lengthy 
for which I was not prepared'; you haye 
curſed the woman on hom my ſoul once 
doated: yet, promiſe you will never more 
talk to me on a ſubject by which ] am in. 
finitely diſtreſſed; and | will not only par. 
don thy imprecation; but farther, to fa. 
tisfy thy honeſt doubts, I ſwear ſolemnly to 
avoid, from this hour, the ſight of her who 
has deſtroyed my felicity. 


When J faw the tears of remorſe ſtream: 
ing down his lordſhip's cheeks, (for indeed 
de could not ſuppreſs them) 1 felt my old 
boſom warm with rapture; I gave a vent 
to the emotions of my pleaſure; | cried out, 
Merciful God, thou ſuffereſt not thy ſervanis 
to ert beyond conviction; now will my ho- 
noured lord return to his virtuous eounteſi 


and ſoon preſent him the mutual pledge of 
their affefion. Heaven, my lord, conn- 
nued I, will reſtore in you a father to the 
little innocent, who would, without chis 
dleſſing, have ſeen the light in wretchedness. 


I cantiot tell your ladyſhip what were 
now his ſenfarions; but this 1 cen ay, 
that T am Well convinced he ſtill adores his 


counteſs. 
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*; WW counteſs. Could I fee them reftored to 
aach other, I would not aſk another mo- 
o ment of Heaven: of their own, accord, 
my eye-ſtrings would crack; they would 
crack with pleaſure, could I once more 
frain them to behold; my lord in the em- 
braces of his counteſs, I am your lady- 
ſhip's moſt humble and obedient ſervant, 


MARGARETTaA- Counteſs of Rainsford to 
Lady EMMA. CHELSEA, in Continuation, 


T KNEW the hand; I knew it was Cu- 
1 ſack's. Gueſs the reſt; gueſs my im- 
patiencc, and the lengths to which it has 
hurried me, Yes, my fiſter, I muſt go: 


my heart beats the alarm of joy whilſt 1 


examine the contents of Cuſack's letter ; 
whilſt my eyes inform me, Rainsford, my 
deareſt Rainsford, is innocent of a baſe 
connection with the worſt of women. 


Fluctuating heart, why beat the alarm 
of joy? why, in thy dark cell, admit a 


O, no; already is it gone! it was only the 


midnight viſion! | 
5 D4 Ah, 


Javes CUSACK. 


ſhadow of comfort; it is vaniſhed hke a 
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Ah, lady Emma, yet I muſt go. I am 
agitated by an irreſiſtable impulſe: if I wait 
your return, I am too conſcious you will 
oppoſe my purpoſe ; you will not ſuffer me 
to throw myſelf in the way of a man who 
apparently deſpiſes me: I go therefore 

without conſulting you. h 


Surely my weakneſs is not unamiable. 
God! Thou knoweſt its ſource; Thon 
knoweſt it flows from a ſtream of tender 
affection, from the unſullied fountain of 
connubial, duty: Thou knoweſt the purity 
of my heart. 


My dear Fanny is with you by this time: 
embrace her for me, my other kind, 
good ſiſter. | 


— 


LETTER, u. 


Lady EMMA CHELSEA to Sir EDwARD 
' OnsLow. 


| Ot LY, with precipitation, from the 

caſtle: I go to Buckman Chace. My 
deareſt ſiſter! O, Sir Edward, read the 
incloſed ! Imagine her ſituation ! my ſitu- 
ation] the ſituation of Miſs Archer! We 
go together. Adieu. 


LETTER 
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LETTER II. 


Cusack to Lady EMMA CHELstA., In- 
cloſed in the preceding. : 


ASTEN, madam, for God's ſake, to 
conſole, with your company, m 

moſt honoured, moſt excellent, moſt af- 
ficted lady 


Alas! alas! ſhall the pattern of all per- 
fection be thus buffetted by ſorrow? 


A weight of years draws me toward my 
parent earth. An old man, bending to his 
grave, cannot be a diſtreſſing ſight. . He 
has bloomed his ſeaſon here; he has not 
been untimely cropt; and hopes to renew 
his ſpring in eternity. But to ſee ſo love- 
ly, ſo fair, ſo ſweet a bloſſom, in the noon 
of life, drooping on its ſtalk, neglected, 
trodden under foot, by the perſon God had 
purpoſely deſigned to prop, to ſupport, to 
ſuſtain it; ah me, what a ſight is this! it 
rends my heart! I weep buterly to be- 
bold it! | 


D s My 
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My lady, I have much to tell you; 

where ſhall I begin ? The counteſs is ex- 

ceedingly ill; your ladyſhip's s preſence, I 
fear, is neceſſary, | | 


O, madam, what ſhall I ſay of your bro- 
ther? Would to God I hid been laid low, 
rather than witneſs whit J have witneſſed, 


Was your ladyſhip conſulted befor the 
eounteſb carne hither # The queſtion is im. 


have come alone. Ft know the = 
tenderneſs of lady Emma's ſoul; oy Ertt: 
ma would have come with her. 
5 80 80 leck 
Neuer ſaw I tuch a Wene; news, neve, 
may I ſee ſuch another. 


I faid 1 had much to tell your r kadyſhip; 
1 will try to recollect it: Try I need not 
try; it will ever be ant to my memory. | 


Yeſterday, or rather yeſtern ight, it being 
after my lord had ſupped, he commanded 
me to fetch from his library the hiſtory of 
Beliſarius; and bidding me ſtt by 
condeſbended to entettam me with ſeveral 
paſſages from that elegant author, whoſe 
beauties were greatly embelliſhed by bis 
own remarks : all of them are not now ne- 

ceſſary 


pertinent; ſhe would not, in that eat, 
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ceſſary to my purpoſe ; one alone I ſhall 
topest . 15 


Having read, with viſible ſighs of ten- 
der emotion, the character of the brave 
general's beautiful and amiable daughter, 
he uttered a deep ſigh; and lifting his eyes 
from the book, What a happy prinee, 
cried he, was the huſband of ſuch a wo- 
man! he raiſed her to dignity, and ſhe 
added luſtre to his crown. Your lady, 
Cufack, was beautiful, modeſt, wile, and 
virtuous, as this amiable Roman; yet I 
dave not been bleſſed hke the youth whe 
happily poſſeſſed her, becauſe, doubtleſs, 


Heaven ſees J amm leis worthy of its bleſſings. _ 


My eyes were fixed on the I was 

comemptating on his words: I was conſi- 
dering in what guiſe } ſhould diſcover the 
freedom of my th when F heard 
my lord give a loud 'cryz and looking up, 
beheld him in the arms of his counteſs, al- 
ways lovely, now more beautifully ma- 
jeſtic, from the awful mourning of her ha- 
bit. She had caſt herſelf on his neck ; but 
O! my good God! ſhalt I, can I tell your 
ladyſhip how unkindly he broke from her 
embrace! how cruelly, how very cruelly, 
he flew from her to his own apartment 


Recollection ſtiffens me with horror! 


In 


4 
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In vain were my poor endeavours uſed to 
conſole her: to ſuch a wife, to ſuch a wo. 
man, ſo treated, what conſolation could 


be offered ? 


Witneſs, Heaven, how dear, how inex- 
preſſibly dear, the earl has ever been to my 
heart! Witneſs alſo, what I have felt, what 
I ſtill feel, for his deſerving counteſs! 


Once more, I intreat your ladyſhip not 
to defer your journey hither, even for a 
moment; in that moment, the friend, the 
ſiſter you love, may be ſnatched for ever 
from you: ſhe has not ſpoke, or raiſed her 
head from the pillow, fince the fatal in- 
terview : ſhe is inſenſible to every thing; 
even to the prefence of her lord, who, with 
evident marks of remorfe, remorſe even 
to diſtraction, conſtantly attends her. | 
am, my moſt honoured young lady, your 
ever faithful ſervant. 


| James Cos Ack. 


LETTER 
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TTR 
cus Ack to Sir EpWARD OnsLow. 


ENS IBLE, my good Sir, of the ge- 
nerous friendſhip you entertain for the 
diſtreſſed family which I have the honour 
to ſerve, I addreſs myſelf to that friend- 
ſhip; I alſo addreſs myfelf to your huma- 
nity; I call upon them both for the recom- 
mendation of fome worthy. woman, who 
will come and attend my ladies in this try- 
ing time of affliction. . 


Can you think of ſuch a perfon, Sir Ed- | 
ward ? on whoſe prudence may be relied 
on? 5 


I have not conſulted lady Emma; I have 
had no opportunity ; ſhe never leaves the 
apartment of her ſiſter, but I am ſure ſuch 
an aſſiſtant as I mention is highly neceſſary. 


I dare not hint my fears to the family; 
yet to you, Str, I may reveal them. More 
and more am I alarmed at my lord's con- 
duct; God grant his intellects may not be 

affected : 
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affected: I fear the worſt. Why does he 
refuſe to ſee lady Emma? How can ſhe 
have diſobliged him? Why did he fly from 
the apartment of his counteſs, to avoid 
meeting her? Why, after the eruel uſage 
he has given her ſiſter, does he ſeek to en- 
gage Miſs Archer 7 He courts her, Sir Ed. 
ward to his preſence; ſhe is the only per- 
ſon in the family he would admit to it, and 
the affiduouſly avoids him. 


Lady Emma and Miſs Archer arrived 
yeſterday; ſince which time the earl has 
not left his chamber; but, by repeated in. 
effectual meſſages, has tried to bring the 
latter of thoſe ladies to him. About an 
hour ſince, anſwering the ſummons ef his 
- lordſhip's bell, he ſaid, when I aſked his 
commands, Go, Cuſack ; once more go to 
Mifs Archer; intreat I may have the ſa- 
tisfaction of embracing her, of aſking after 
my venerable mother. Her mother! the 
mother of O my God! Here he 
ſtopped, and, with a deep figh, turned 
from me; then recovering himſelf, The 
mother of lady Rainsford, continued he; 
tell the dear girl, I muſt fee her; tell her, 
I love her as tenderly as ever; tell her, had 
ſhe: been my own fiſter, or had my own 
hſter acted like her, I had never been the 


wretch I am. 


Theſe 
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Theſe myſterious words, and the man- 
ner in which they were pronounced, firſt 
awakened try ſuſpicion; for, till his lord- 
ſhip ſpoke ſlightingly of lady Emma, I ne- 
ver doubted the fanity of Wis intellects: 
but, could a reflection fo oppoſite to the 
characrer of that athiable lady, iſſue ftom 
any other eaſe e? 

Alas, my poet lord, how fatally are y 

puniſhed > criminal Ifieda nent u 
is that, Sir Rdward, I am ſure it is that 
very infatuation which Has dethroned his 
ann An ase | 


* 
. 


12 


I have yet had no opportunity of defi- 
vering the mefſage with which 1 was charg- 
ed to Miſs Archer; and in the light I now 
conſider my lord, I fall moſt certainly ſup- 
We | 


What do T Hear! I rremble whilſt T write. 
Alas, the counteſs! She this moment gives 
a ſon to her noble, diſconfolate family, yet 
is inſenſible of the gift. It would fill us all 
with gladneſs, could it be received without 
the loſs of her precious, ineftimeble life; 
of that, I fear, there are no hopes. 

Pardon, Sir Edward, the incoherency of 
my expreſſions; and, for Heaven's fake, 
lend ſome one to the ladies immediately 


LETTER 
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LETTER. LV. 
Sir EDWARD OnsLow to Cusacx. 


1 NDIS PENSIBLE buſineſs prevents 
me from viſiting in perſon the unhappy 
family; but the moment I find myſelf at li. 
berty, I haſten to them. In the mean time, 
my brother's wife, who came with her hul- 
band to England only two days fince, goes 
down, at my requeſt, to attend the ladies 
Heaven grant her affectionate ſervices may 
leſſen their affliction. | 


Hou ſtrongly do you paint the deplorable 
ſituation of my friend! He is certainly the 
moſt miſerable of human beings : the cauſe 
is deep rooted in his boſom: Iwill try to pluck 
it thence: I am, even now, deviſing means 
to accompliſh this arduous undertaking. 


God preſerve the counteſs : if ſhe dies, 
what will become of her lord 


Charming lady Emma! Poor Miſs Archer! 
Tell them, my worthy, venerated old man; 
tell them, the life of Onſlow ſhould be free- 
ly offered to their ſervice. 


Why is it, that I cannot think of lord 
Gore without horror? Sweet child, may he 
be happier than his parents. 

LETTER 
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LETTER LV. 
Mrs. OnsLow to Colonel OnsLow. 


Write from a little inn near Buckman 

Chace. I write to tell you, that neither 
my health or ſpirits are affected with the 
journey: your tenderneſs made you too 
apprehenſive. Indeed, my * 1 
was never better. | 


[ have diſpatched my brother's letter to 
lady Emma, with a card from myſelf, and 
8 moment expect an invitation to the 
Chace. 


A carriage ſtops at the door; a young 
and very lovely woman alights. From 
what Sir Edward has ſaid of lady Emma, it 
muſt be hear. Adieu. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LVL 
Continuation. 


AD Emma is the exact original of 
what we once thought a flattering 
copy. My brother barely did her juſtice. 
She owes nothing to deſcription ;' all de. 
ſcription muſt fall ſhort of her perfections. 


In our firſt interview, ſhe honoured me 
with the moſt tender appellations. Whilſt 
ſhe held me in her arms, I thought, Would 
to God it may be fo, that I was not em- 
braced by lady Emma Chelſea, but by 
lady Emma Onflow. She has all that ami- 
able openneſs, that charming innocent un- 
reſerve, which you fo fervently admire. 1 

am already well acquainted with her heart: 
ſhe ſcruples not to call my brother their 
beſt, their kind, their valuable friend: ſite 
careſſes me as the ſiſter of that friend. In 
ſhort, —but I will ſay no more, Sir Edward, 
leſt I ſhould be too ſanguine. | 


_ Miſs Archer is a ſweet engaging girl; ſhe 
and lady Emma both declare themſelves 
penetrated with what they are pleaſed to 
call my goadneſs in coming to them. Th 

e 


r a - au 
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The counteſs ſtill continues inſenſible to 
every thing. The earl I have not yet ſeen: 
0, how CO? ORE how I hate 
his ingratitude ; ; | 


One would think the wretch's heart was 
converted into ſtone, Would you believe ir, 
he has never once aſked to ſee lord Gore! 


Ah, my kind, my beloved huſband, it 
vas not thus you received our little Charley. 
How much leſs deferving, yet how infinitely | 
happier, am | than lady Rainsford ! BE 


My heart bleeds from every vein. Alas, 
Mrs. Archer, you are by this time ac- 
quainted with the ſituation of your deſerv- 
ing daughter! Senſible, pious, and reſign- 
ed, as they fay you are, will your under- 
ſanding, will your piety, will your reigha- 
tin, ſupport you now ? 


It was impoſſible t to keep the counteſs's 
danger any longer from her mother. What 
may be the conſequence of revealing it, I 
tremble but to think. 


Neither lady 0 or Mils 4 have 
taken off N cloaths for three nights ſve- 
cellively ; fatigne of mind and body has 
almoſt harraſſed them to death. For this 
one night I have got leave to watch by the 


counteſs, and, with difficulty, prevailed on 
them 
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them to repoſe in another apartment. 
am now fitting by the bed of lady Rainf. 


ford, and am often forced to lay down my. 


pen. Flinty is that breaſt which can feel 
only for itſelf; inſenſible the eyes which, 
without overflowing, can gaze on the ſpec- 
tacle before me. 


Hark! ſome one taps ſoftly at the door 
What ails me? Why am I fluttered? What 
kind of fear is this which - invades me? 
The ſame ſignal again ! Thieves would not 
knock thus. The nurſe is ſleeping. The 
clock ſtrikes one. Again! Well, TI go 
and ſee who it is that comes at an hour 
ſo unſeaſonable. 


| Continuation, 
41 thought Iſhould have ſunk, when open- 


ing the door, with a candle in my hand, 


| ſaw a man upon his knees, on the out- 
fide; who catching hold of my gown, beg- 
ged, for Heaven's ſake, I would not cry 
out, and alarm the family. at 


Is it poſſible, my dear, you can imagine 
what I felt! Surely you can have no con- 
ception of my cowardice, I trembled from 
head to foot: I was incapable of ſpeaking, 
and ſuffered the perſon who addreſſed me 
to proceed without interruption. - | 


Fear 
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Fear nothing, madam; though we are 
ſtrangers to each other, let me intreat you 
will drſmiſs your apprehenſions. I am no 
robber ; I come not to invade the property 
of another. I know not, madam, how you 
came to this houſe; but, now you are here, 
confirm, I beſeech you, thoſe characters of 
compaſſion which I can trace upon your 
countenance. Aſſiſt a man unhappy through 
his own imprudence. 


Whilſt he ſaid this, I looked at him with 
attention; and ſoon diſcovered, from the 
ſorrow viſible on his face, the diſorder of 
his dreſs, and elegance of his perſon, that 
this could be no other than the earl -him- 
ſelf; in which opinion I was ſoon confirm- 
ed, by his addreſſing me in theſe words: 
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Yes, madam, whoever you are, it is you 
muſt aſſiſt the unfortunate Rainsford: if 
you know the power of humanity, you will 
not refuſe to aſſiſt him: he has not a friend 
in this family: thoſe he ſeeks fly from him, 
ard thoſe who feek him he avoids. Lady 
Emma and Miſs Archer went to repoſe 
themſelves in a chamber joining mine: 1 
heard them retire; and thinking to find no 
other perſon with the counteſs but her wo- 
men, | would not reſiſt a laſt ſtruggle of 
tendernels to behold my wife, to take one 
fond, one farewell embrace. I muſt re- 
peat, Whoever you are, madam, lead me 

to 
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to her: ſhe will be inſenſible of my careſſes: 
I may, without reſtraint, this once, in- 


dulge them. 


Whilſt he ſpoke, I forgot my reſentment, 
and was penetrated with compaſſion : tears 
ſprung from my eyes: I took his hand in 
filence: I led him to the bed, and retired 
to a diſtant part of the chamber. 


Having waited a conſiderable time before 
I thought of interrupting bim, my ears 
were aſſailed by a dreadful groan, from 
which feemed to iſſue the name of Sir Ed. 
ward Onſlow, pronounced by my lord, as 
if he called upon him for his aſſiſtance. 


I ſtepped haſtily to the bed, where | 
found the earl ſtretched ſenſeleſs, by the 
{ide of his countels, 


Whether, at that moment, ſhe had any 
faint recollection, I know not; but her 
lovely eyes, which had been. fixed, for 
many hours, on one object, were now turn- 
ed, with dying ſweetneſs, towards her huſ- 
band : however, if this was an effort of me- 
mory, it was a weak one only, for they were 
ſoon again directed to their former ſtation: 


_ + Having rouſed the nurſe, by her afiſt 
_ ance I raiſed his lordſhip from the bed; 


and we applied ſuch medicines, without 
calling up the family, as ſoon reſtored him 
| | to 
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to himſelf. Again he called on Sir Edward, 
and caſting. another look on the lovely, in- 
ſenſible counteſs, he threw himſelf on his 
knees by her ſide, and, with a torrent of 
tears, bedewed her ſnowy hands, that lay 
extended on the quilt. - 


could not help, guilty as I conſidered 
him, joining my tears with his; 1 could not 
kelp weeping for him : I took his hand, and 
begged I might conduct him to one whoſe 
preſence would ſoften his affliction. | 


He made no reſiſtance ; and I led him 
to the cradle of lord Gore, in which the 
ſweet innocent was ſleeping. 


[ was pleaſed to ſee with what tenderemo- 
tion his lordſhip regarded the child. With 
the candle in his hand, he ſtooped towards 
the cradle; he examined every feature mi- 
nutely, but would not ſuffer me to take the 
infant up, for fear of diſturbing it. 


After he had been thus employed many 
minutes, he ſaid, as if ſpeaking to the child, 
You will not want my protection; Onflow 
will protect you; for the ſake of your pa- 
rent, he will protect you. = 5 


Iwas glad to hear him mention my bro- 
ther with ſuch affection. I flatter myſelf 
his preſence will give a turn to the affairs 
of this afflicted family. td. 7 
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If the earl is really fo very penitent for 
the wrongs he has done his counteſs: [f 
did I fay? ſurely there is no room even t 
doubt. Well, then, Sir Edward's ſcheme 
for totally eradicating a guilty paſſion can. 
not fail of ſucceſs. There is a poſlibility 
the counteſs may yet recover; if ſhe does, 
there is more than a poſlibility that we maj 
ſee them happy in each other. | 


1 believe the earl does not yet knoy 
who I am; he aſked my name, and ] told 
him 1 was the wife of colonel Onſlow. | 
fancy he heard not what I ſaid, as he vs 
niſhed from me with pecipitation ; hearing, 
as I ſuppoſe, the footſtep of lady Emmy, 
who was then coming towards her ſiſter's 
chamber. 


1 faid nothing to lady Emma of what 
had paſſed ; and prevailed on her, after 


- had looked in upon the countels kifl- 
og her tenderly, to return again to her 
* bed, as. it was then hardly three o'clock. 


Since her ladyſhip left me, I have been 
buſy at my pen; and ſhall ſend this letter 


expreſs by John, who had laſt night my lit 
orders to hold himſelf in readinels. 4 


Tell Sir Edward, I embrace him: tell k 
yourſelf,” my deareſt huſband that you are y 
the beloved of my ſoul; and forget not to 


fold our Charley to your boſom. _ 
3% LE FS 
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LETTER LVII. 
To the SAME. 


HE counteſs has, in ſome degree, re- 

covered her reaſon, She has ſeen 
her child ; ſhe has ſpoke of her lord ; ſhe 
has aſked a thouſand queſtions about him; 
but ſtill, in her expreſſions, there is a cer- 
tain unſteadineſs, an incoherency which 
alarms me. | 


I fay, I only am alarmed; for as to lady 
Emma and Miſs Archer, they are ſo trani- 
ported to ſee their beloved patient rouſed 
from her late inanimate ſtupor ; and ſo de- 
lighted to hear her ſpeak, that they flatter 
themſelves with the moſt pleaſing conſe- 
quences. Ah, how feryently do I pray that 
their hopes may not be diſappointed! _ 


f Cuſack, whoſe underſtanding and fide- 
lity are equally. objects of wonder and ad- 
miration, carried the news to his lord of 


the counteſs's happy change. 
How do you think he received it? 
With ecſtatic rapture. Wt * 
Vol. II. E No, 
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No, he ſighed profoundly. Miſerable wo- 
man, ſaid he, why has thy God taken thee 
from a bleſſed inſenſibility to a ſtate of tor- 
ture! Yet, as it is his pleaſure to make 
thee ſuſceptible of reflection, I will pray 
him graciouſly to ſoften the horrors of thy 
fate. Cuſack, continued he, I have been 
the occaſion of what ſhe now ſuffers : I have 
been my own tormentor : but, for my 
curſed imprudence, I might, even now, 
have been bleſſed with my Margaretta. 


The reverend old man would have repli- 6a 
ed, but was commanded filence. 8 


What a penance has the earl ſubmitted to 
for his guilty paſſion! Perhaps he will one | 
day be brought to forgive himſelf , for il no- 
hecan do that, Iplainly ſee he will not accept get 

the pardon of his counteſs, or of his friends. | 


There is ſomething noble, though obſti 
nate, in his conduct; his repentance has in 
it a degree of ſteadineſs and refinement: | 
could pity him; I could pity what he ſuffers, 

did he not involve in his puniſhment the 
moſt innocent and moſt amiable of women. 


Alas! one of her phyſicians this moment 

| paſſed my door: I ſtepped to him; I in- 
treated him to tell me his ſentiments of lady 
Rainsford : he has told them; I can only 


 fay they fill me with ſorrow. 
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LETTER LVII. 


To the Same. In Continuation. 


Y good God, how I tremble! Mrs. 

Archer comes to complete the ſcene 

of our diſtreſs : ſhe is now near the Chace 

in a coach litter ; a ſervant informs us of 
her approach, 


I feel for the earl, for thecounteſs, for her 
ſiſter, for lady Emma; but ah, I feel for none 
{ ſeverely, ſo intimately, as for Mrs. Archer. 


Continuation. 


Lady Emma has juſt left me: ſhe knows 
nothing of lady Rainsford's immediate dan- 
ger; ſhe even entertains contrary pr 2p at 
tions: ſhe rejoices at the approach of Mrs, 
Archer; is ſure her preſence will. help to 
reſtore the counteſs. How different are 
my expectations] how different my ſenſa- 
tions from hers ! 


__ _ Continuation. 
I was called away to the counteſs, who 
fainted, on being told ſhe might expect a 
viſit from her mother. I left her perfectly 
recovered from her fit, and more compoſed 
than ſhe has been for many days. Per- 
haps this ſudden ſurprize may have a happy 
effect; I have known ſuch inſtances. 
E 2 Has 
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Has my brother yet found out the vile 
Saxby? How I long for the completion of 
his ſcheme ! Soon as it is ripe for execu- 
tion, pray him to haſten down ; but you 
need not intreat : does not love friendſhip, 

. humanity, all call him hither ? 


Mrs. Archer is this moment arrived. 
write no more. 


5 


LETTER LX. 
To the Same. 


| P RE PAR E your heart, my friend, my 

lover, my huſband, for the reception 

of admiration, pity and concern. Why do 

I ſay, Prepare? Have I not had it long 

enough in poſſeſſion to be ſenſible of all its 

movements, to know there is not one vit- 

tuous ſenſation to which it is a ſtranger? 

Rather, then, let me caution you to gyard 

it againſt being too deeply affected at my 
ſad recital, - , 


When I ſaw the litter ſtop which con- 
veyed Mrs. Archer, forgetting I was 
quite unknown to the unhappy lady, I flew, 
amongſt the reſt, to aſſiſt her from the car- 
riage; but, with all my expedition, I came 
too late. At the door I met her leaning on 

lady Emma and Miſs Archer, like weeping a 


angels ſupporting the pale effigy of 1 


$ 
a Aa << Hwa  awdk. 


1 
All was huſh; every one's ſorrow ſilent- 
ly expreſſive. 


The afflicted parent had not yet ſpoke, 
had not yet raiſed her penſive eyes from 
the ground ; when ſhe did, it was only to 
lift them up to Heaven, 


Thus led on between her two beautiful 
ſupporters, ſhe entered the anti-chamber of 
the counteſs. I followed; and ſtepping up 
by the fide of lady Emma, whiſpered her 
ladyſhip not to go forward *till Mrs. Archer 
was more prepared for the interview. She 
took the hint; and ſtopping ſuddenly, in- 
treated her ſhe would repoſe. herſelf a few 
minutes in that apartment, till lady Rainſ- 
ford was appriſed of her being ſo near; at 
the ſame time aſſuring her the gounteſs was 
really better, and the malady on her mind 
much abated. SEAT 


Thank God, was all the anſwer her lady - 
ſhip received; and ſinking down in a chair, 
her hands clapſed together, her ſilvered 
head fell on the dutiful boſom of her Fanny, 
. whoſe words had not yet faund a paſſage, 
but whoſe tears were unremitting. | 


Lady Emma was gone to the counteſs ; 
and I, not unmoved, ſtood gazing on the 
ſcene before me; when ſuddenly lord Rainſ- 
ford burſt into the room, threwhimſelf at the 

RB. 192-54 feet 
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feet of Mrs. Archer, and embracing her 

knees, cried out, in a voice of greater woe 

than I can well expreſs, Turn not from me, 

moſt revered of women! I am ſufficiently 

wretched; add not your diſpleaſure to in- 
creaſe my wretchedneſs. | 


Cruel lord ! you that have covered me 
with misfortunes, replied Mrs. Archer, rail- 
ing her head, and caſting at him a look of 
penetrating grief; why invent a new ſpecies 
of cruelty to complete your crimes; Riſe, 
my lord, your humiliation inſults me; for- 
bear to ſport with my calamities. 


Fold, madam, interrupted the earl; for 
the ſake of Heaven, accuſe me not again; [ 
love, I honour, I revere the mother of my 
_counteſs. You tax me with cruelty; to you 
T muſt appear cruel; to myſelf only I am 
cruel: ſpare me then; to your daughter, 
to you, I have been juſt, too juſt ; too juſt 
for my repoſe. 7222 ] 


Miſs Archer, who, unable to look at the 
earl, had turned away, now ſtepped to- 
wards him; her ſweet eyes diveſted of 
heir uſual mildneſs, and her lovely face 
nflamed with reſentment. | 


Talk not of juſtice, cried ſhe, moſt inhu- 
man of thy ſex! Ah, my deareſt mother, I 


beſeech you hold no parley with the mur- 


derer of my ſiſter; let us leave him to the 
horrors of his conſciencs. - And 


tk 
tl 
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And is it you, Fanny, that can fay this? 


Are theſe the words of my once gentle, 


ten- 


der, affectionate ſiſter ? But why do I accuſe 
you? Alas, you too have reaſon to believe me 
rfidious! I dare not wipe away the ſtain. 


Would to God I could undeceive you. 


As he ſaid this, lady Emma came out of 
the counteſs's chamber, and ſtarted back 


with aſtoniſhment when ſhe ſaw her 
ther preſent. | 


bro» 


His lordſhip appeared equally confuſed 


and darting at her a look of unutterable 
anger, flew from the apartment. Why 


does he fly his amiable ſiſter? But, in 
ſhort, is not his whole behaviour unac- 


countably myfterious ? . 


Unhappy, guilty man, ſaid the moſt pious 
of her — oY he OT from us, 1 | 
pardon thee; may the pure ſpirit of thy in- 
jured wife, when diveſted of ſorrows, when 
cloathed with immortality, become thy ad- 
vocate. Lead me to my child, lady Emma; 
but oh! how ſhall I ſupport the killing fight! 


Yes, to me it muſt be killing. Iwill 


bleſs 


my beloved, and we ſhall die together. 


Here ſhe remained ſilent a moment zi: 
then attempting to riſe, ſhe waved her 
hand, and beckoned to the door of her 


daughter's chamber. 


T en- 
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L endeavour to be minute in my deſcrip. 
tion, but want ſucceſs from inability to 
paint the thouſand thouſand ſymbols of 


ſpeechleſs woe. 


I cannot tell you the meeting between 
youth ſinking on the bed of ſickneſs, and age 
bending lower with misfortunes, than by the 
weight of years that drags it to the earth. 


Such, when I ſaw them in the arins of 


each other, appeared the counteſs and 
Mrs. Archer. 


O, my dearſt huſband, I am ſoftened 
too much to proceed. * 


* 
ä 1 — 


LETTER IX. 
To the Same. 
PHE counteſs is amazingly cotnpoſed 
and ferene, though her end viſibly 
approaches. 80 


I fay nothing of the family: what can 
ſay, except-that many of them would gladly 


exchange their ſituation with lady Rainſ- 


ford; rather than witneſs her diſſolution, 
they would joyfully meet their own. 


She is not inſenſible of her danger; ſhe 


even in her own imagination, haſtens on 


the 


r 
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the awful moment, wiſhing for it with ea- 
gerneſs: her intellects are perfectly clear, 
and her mind unruffled. This day the has 
made a requeſt by Cuſack, who is the only 
perſon admitted to her lord, that he will 
not refuſe her one laſt interview. He has 
not refuſed it: I dread to think how it will 
end. The time ſhe has fixed for his viſit, 
is four in the afternoon: I am requeſted to 
be preſent, the counteſs having made it her 
particular deſire that neither the ladies of 

her. family nor lady Emma will aſſiſt at the 
ſolemn interview. | 


be was 3 conſiderable time before ſne 
could prevail on them to be abſent, but her 
impor tunities were at length irreſiſlible. 


I think this may be called the ſchool of 
reſignation: ſhe here preſides in every 
heart, and her leſſons are received without 
murmuring. ' How dull then muſt be that 
ſeholar who cannot make ſome proficiency, 
ſurrounded by ſuch examples ! I know not 
which ſucceeds in obtaining this perfection 
with greater rapidity, Mrs. Archer or the 
counteſs; but, as the former is fo young a 
ſtudent, ia her, I confeſs, it appears moſt” 


extraordinary. 


| She has never told her reaſons for declin- 
ing the ladies preſence, when ſhe ſees her 
lord; but I am ſenſible they proceed from 
" 3+ BY ey Wo WO. E 5 | | excels. 
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excels of tenderneſs: ſhe knows their hearts 

will ſuffer ſevere conflicts; ſhe conſiders too, 
that their fondneſs for her will unavoidably 
draw reflections on the author of her ſuffer- 
ings: ſhe wiſhes the earl may not be up- 
braided; ſhe wiſhes to ſee him with ſere- 
nity, that, unruffled, ſne may pronounce 
the pardon her heart dictates. Theſe, I 
am conſcious, are her motives. 


Lord Gore is the moſt lovely. infant L 


ever beheld. Happy inſenſible! he bids 
defiance to care; he ſmiles, even. in the 
face of ſorrow ! 


His: lorſhip, ſince I came, has been re- 
moved to another apartment; a ehange in 
which Mrs. Archer was peremptory; for 
whilſt he remained with his mother, her 
eyes were perpetually moiſtened. 


Lady Rainsford juſt now made me the 
following requeſt, That when her lord is 
preſent; Iwill fetch the child, at a particular 
motion of her hand, towards the nurſery. 


- Good God I know nos if I halt be c- 
poble of obeying her ladyſhip's inſtructions 


will try, however. 


Lady Emma and Miſs Fanny are to ſhut 
themſelves up in Mrs, Archer's apartment 


till it is over. 45H H 11 | 
"<A Sh LETTER 
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LETTER IN. 
To the Same. 10 Continuation. 


NABLE longer to ſupport a wands: 
the moſt ſolemn, the moſt heart- 


rending myle eyes ever witneſſed, I fly from: 
4180 Dae apartment. 


0; my deareſt huſband, I never had 
you irogek in my idea than at this mo- 
ment! would not have met you on the 
terms lady . meets her lord, for 


"the uniyer is 


Sweet, ſuffering / excellence, it is time 
that you ſhould be releaſed : your trials 
are almoſt over?; you will never live to re- 
peat the diſtrefling i interview. | 


I broke off my laſt abruptly; I was 
called away to the counteſs, and did not 
ſtir any more from her chamber till drag- 
ged from it, as I may ſay, by my ſorrows, 
which would not confine themſelves to 


lilence. 


T fit down at my pen, but m Wr 
Kill audible. v pes, | 2 
rer 
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I will try to calm the diſorder of my ſpi- 
rits; I will try to proceed; I know the 
pain of ſuſpenſe; yet I know too, by re- 
lieving that ſuſpenſe, how much your man- 
ly, humane heart, will be afflited. 


About half an hour before the expected: 
interview, lady Rainsford beſought her 
mother and ſiſters to retire; and killing 
the hands of the old lady with a dutiful 
fer vour, which I never ſhall forget, my 
ever revered parent, faid ſhe, be not an- 


gry with your child; pardon your Mar- 


garetta, who is thus importunate for your 
abſence: my ſiſter, my deareſt lady Em- 


ma, I alſo intreat the ſame indulgence of 


1 both. My ſenfes have been affected; 
would wiſh to recollect myſelf, Whilſt 
I ſee ſuch dear, ſuch beloved objects, be- 


fore me, I cannot ſettle my ideas. Bleſs: 


me, pray for me, my deareſt mother; 
pray that I may receive my lord as be- 
comes your daughter; pray that F may 
forgive the injuries he has done me, with 


the ſame. abundant mercy that I hope to 


be forgiven. ' - 


Do you aſk, if the ladies withdrew at 


this ſolemn invocation ? 


not ſee them go; I was blinded-with, my- 
tears. 


Mrs, 


7 2 
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Mrs. Onſlow, ſaid the moſt ſoul piero- 
ing, the moſt lovely of women, you are 
too good, too affectionate: L am very un- 
fortunate; I diſtreſs all my friends: pray 
cloſe my curtains. L would be a few mo- 
ments in private. May, my dear madam, 
know you will indulge me; I muſt not 
be refuſed, for made no effort to leave 
her bed ſide. 5 | hz 


And muſt I, do you command me to 
leave you, my reyered- countels ? 


Your goodneſs: overpowers me, Mrs: 
Onſlow ; but you are the ſiſter of Sir Ed- 
ward. I do: not wonder at your tender- 
nels : no, my deareſt friend, Ido not aſk you 
to quit my chamber, but I have a full 
heart laden with calamities: I know only 
one who can eaſe it of the burden; to him 
I muſt apply. . BF 

I aw the purpoſe, of her foul, did as ſhe 
requeſted, and retired- to a diſtant ꝑart. of 
0 

The curtains were not cloſed with ſuck” 
exactneſs, but, looking that way, I could 
perceive her languid eyes and emaciated* 
hands lifted up to the Supreme Being, in- 
treating, no doubt, his protection, and a 
ſpeedy releaſe from her afflictions. 


4 In 
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In this ejaculative poſition ſhe remained 
many minutes, when the door was opened 
by her guilty, miſerable lord, pale, diſ. 
ordered, trembling ! Ah, heaven and 
earth ! I write no more. The counteſs is 
dead. A loud ſcream pronounces the 
dreadful cataſtrophe. 


dea a xr: 


LETTER LIXI. 


Cosack to Colonel Oxs row. 


E 


1 AM commanded, Sir by your lady 
to relate the particulars of an unexpet- 

ed affair, which has thrown this family 
intothe utmoſt conſternation, and of which 
J happened to be a ſpetator. : 


A chaiſe and fix, the horfes foaming 
with expedition, drove, or rather flew, 
to this houſe :'T ſaw it ſtop at the door, 
and Sir Edward Onſlow immediately 
alight, with a lady in his hand, of whom 


N 
l 


e t=- 


I had then no idea. 


Before I had; power 1 60 meet him, te was . 

with 1 me; and Fc ſoon recollected his female 
companion was no other than Miſs Saxby, 
notwith- 
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notwithſtanding her hat was pulled very low 
over her face. Ah, Sir, well may ſhe be a- 
ſhamed to expoſe a face, in which the guilt 
of her heart is ſtrongly delineated! - 


Cuſack, ſaid Sir Edward, this woman 
is your priſoner ; guard her as you would 
do the moſt precious truſt of Heaven; 
guard her as you would your own life. 
Where are the ladies? Where is your lord? 
Shew me to them inſtantly. . 


I told him the earl was in the counteſs's 
chamber, and Mrs. Onſlow with them; 
for I did not underſtand the contrary, tho 
it ſeems your lady had left them together, 


unable to ſupport the afflicting interview. 


He then aſked for lady Emma: I faid 
her ladyſhip was ſhut up with Mrs. and 


Miſs Archer, to eons being _—_— at the 


kid mesting. : 48 (No 452%) Th 


He bid me carry up bie name to the 
ladies, and ſay, he begged permiſſion to 
attend them; but countermanding theſe 
orders, he aſked if I could — him my 


young lord. Feli i int Fat * * 703 
I will ſee the child fiſt yon ths he; 


ir ſee him, 1 in the preſence of the tail, | 


be emotions _ h . 
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F replied, I was ready to conduct him 
to the nurſery, . , 


He bid me go on; and placing Mil 
Saxby in a chair, he ſaid, with an angry 
and commanding aſpect, Sit here, madam, 
till you are ſummoned to appear before 
thoſe you have injured: though you have 
not yet condeſcended to honour me with 
a fingle word, I ſhall now ſoon find a me- 
thod of reſtoring you to your ſpeech. Truſt 
me, woman, all this ſullen reſerve ſhall not 
fave you from the black confeſſion. 


Saying this, he locked the door, put 
the key in his pocket, and followed me to 
the apartment of my young lord. 


Never ſhalt I forget with what inexpreſ- 
fnble fondneſs, with what parental tender - 
neſs, he caught the child to his boſom. 
Whilſt he kiſſed the ſmiling infant, whilſt 
he dandled it in his arms, whilſt he ſtrain- 
ed it to his friendly heart; my poor Jord, 
m à fit of deſpetrate raſhneſfs, burſt into 
che room, cried, Draw, villain; and, 
without waiting till Sir Edward could re- 
cover from his aſtoniſnment, run him 
through the bod 3 
25 anno Brit lic : 39) lis * 
Thus far I am communded te write, 
and ſhall no longer preſume to intrude 
upon your patience; only, my good Sir, 
1 * as 
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25 the brother of Sir Edward Onſlow, to 
whom I have been ever warmly attached, 
ſuffer me to ſubſcribe myſelf your moſt 


obedient and devoted ſervant, 
James Cus Ack. 


— —— 


— 


ET T ER LXII. 
Mrs. Oxs Low to Colonel OnsLow. 


HANK Heaven, my brother's 
wound is not mortal; neither has 
the charming counteſs left a diſconſolate 
family to bewail her early fate; ſhe ſtill 
lives, ſhe may ſtill be happy. e. | 


O, my dear 5 the earl is really to be pi- 
tied; much to be pitied! his intellects 
never wete impaired ; but he has been cru- 
elly deceived. Such ſcenes of deep-laid 
villainy ! ſuch monſtrous impolitions } 
Good God! how happily are they unra» 
velled ! yet, how fatal had like to have 
been the conſequence! |< | 


Wonder not at what I have ſaid; I am 
haſtening to lay before you ſtrange myſte- 
ries : you ſhall hear all bye and bye. 


Juſt as I was preparing to relate a ten- 
&r, diſtreſſing interview, between 2 
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earl and his counteſs, a violent ſcream 
alarmed me: I concluded lady Rainsford 
was dead, that ſhe had expired in the 
arms of her huſband; and, as faſt as my 
trembling feet would carry me, flew to the 
apartment from whence the cry iſſued. 


Here let me pauſe a moment : how ſhall 
I deſcribe the ſcene that followed ? 


I ruſhed in, full of eager concern: there 
found Sir Edward extended on the floor, 
weltering in his blood! Cuſack ſtopping 
his wound ! Lady Emma fainting by his 
| fide! and the earl, with a ſmile of eruel 
vengeance, gazing on them ! in his arms, 
lord Gore! in his right hand, the horrid 
ſword, juſt warmed and diſcoloured from 
the boſom of my amiable brother 


A, my God! cried I, kneeling by them, 


and frantickly tearing my linen, to ſtop 
the effuſion of blood, Who has done this? 
What cruel monſter has done this ? 


Behold that monſter, replied the earl 
with an enraged accent! I am he! Not all 
the blood of your perfidious brother, ma- 
dam, can waſh away the ſtain with which 
he has diſhonoured me. 


Diſhonoured you, my lord! Sir Ed- 
ward Onſlow diſhonour you © 
; ** es, 
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Yes, hel my own curſed imprudence 
aiding ! Margaretta, I bid you love him; 
but, good God, did I! 


He ſaid no more: he ſaid enough: he hur- 
ried from us, carrying lord Gore with him. 


Did I want-a fuller conviction, that he 
had entertained ſuſpicions injurious to the 
honour of his counteſs, and my brother ? 


What does all this mean, cried I? 
Whence theſe doubts? O Heavens! by 
what vile inſinuations did he entertain 
them! I cannot deſcribe my own emoti- 
ons; I will therefore go back to the occa- 
ſion of my being a witneſs to the ſcene I 
have relate. EYE 


Lady Emma accidentally paſſing the door 
juſt as the blow was given, they were her 
ſcreeches that alarmed me; but before I 
had reached the room, ſhe was ſunk down, 
lifeleſs, by the ſide of Sir Edward. 


_ Fainting with the loſs of blood, he was 
inſenſible to her tender ſorrow ; he was in- 
ſenſible to the ſecrets of her heart, which in 
this moment, were all involuntarily dieloſed. 
Lady Emma was the firſt who recover- 
ed: ſhe ſaw him till ſenſeleſs; and, diſre- 
garding every other perſon preſent, ſhe wept 
over 
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over him; ſhe called upon him with ſuch 
diſtracted, ſuch pathetic grief, as ſpoke 
him fervently beloved. 


But no ſooner did he open his manly 
eyes, and fix them paſſionately on the ob. 
ject deareſt to his ſoul, than her lovely 
face was covered with bluſhes, and ſhe flew 
from the apartment. 


Angelic creature! her lively ſenſibility 
and extreme modeſty how ſweetly blended! 


Happily lady Rainsford did not hear the 
alarm when my brother fell; neither does 
fhe yet know her lord's raſhneſs, or the dif 
coveries by which it has been ſucceeded. 


Sir Edward being put to bed, his wound 
examined and dreſſed by the ſurgeon who 
attended the counteſs, my agitation began to 
abate, and my ſpirits were cheered with the 
aſſurance of his being in no kind of danger. 


As J was ſitting near his bed, every one 
elſe being retired, except Cuſack, whoſe af. 
fliction for the conduct of his lord ſeemed 
unutterable; he took my hand, and ſaid, in 
a weak voice, Siſter, I am injured; Rainſ- 
ford ſuſpects my honour. Go to the wo- 
man below; Cuſack will bring you-to her; 
force her to confeſs. 


He 
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LE 
He could ſay no more; but beckoning 
to his pocket, Cuſack underſtood his mean- 
ing; and taking a key from thence, de- 
fred I would follow him, 


[ was all aſtoniſhment; and, as | went on, 
enquired of what woman my brother talk- 
ed, and to whom he meant to conduct me. 


When I heard it was the infamous Sax- 
by, my heart danced with pleaſure. 


Give me the key, ſaid I; pray, do you 
go back to my brother. Leave, I intreat 
you, the management of this wretch to me. 


The good man did as Ideſired. Forward 
Iwent; and, unlocking the door, darted in 
upon the vile girl with ſo much precipita- 
tion, that ſhe ſtarted, and turned pale at 


my appearance. | 


Madam, ſaid I, without giving her time 
to recover from her diſorder, prepare to 
anſwer for your erimes, before a tribunal 
from whence you have no pity to expect. 
You have fown diſſention in a noble family: 
you have been the occaſion of Sir Edward 
Onſlow's death; yes, you have been the oc- 
gaſſon; the law confiders you as his mur- 
derer, Prepare, now, for your reward : 
the officers of juſtice are-at hand to drag 
you to a loathſome priſon. Ws 

| _ The 


* 


[ 238 ] 

The wretched incendiary, as I pronounc. 
ed theſe words, calculated to intimidate 
her, fell proſtrate at my feet, and, in the 
moſt abject terms imaginable, beſought 
my compaſſion. 


What can you hope ? What would you 
aſk, ſaid I? If you ſue to have your puniſh- 
ment leſſened, or deferred even for a mo- 
ment, confeſs freely; confeſs before the 
earl, before Mrs. Archer, before lady Em- 
ma, the vile arts you have employed to ſow 
hatred between a huſband and a wife, who 
doated on each other; between friends who 
loved like lord Rainsford and Sir Edward 
_ Onſlow. It is only on theſe terms you can 
expect the leaſt indulgence. Hark, con- 
tinued I, the officers of juſtice are coming 
to ſecure you! 


I will ſay, 1 will do any thing; more tei 


fied than before: ſave me, ſave me, madam, - 


and ſheclung about my knees for protection. 


I ſhook her off; and going outſide the 


door, which I faſtened after me, pretend- 
ed to ſend away the men, returning back 
again with the moſt determined look | 
could aſſume. "of 


Now, madam, ſaid I, for the preſent you 
are ſafe; but remember the conditions: give 
me your hand; I will lead you to the fa- 
mily you have injured; to them you muſt 

atone 


at 
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atone by an ample confeſſion: you have 


no other way of avoiding the puniſhment _ 


that threatens you, 


She ſhrunk back, and proteſted ſhe 
would rather die than appear before them. 


I conſidered a moment, and then told 
her; if ſhe would be ingenuous, and confeſs 


all her crimes, in a letter to the earl, that 
ſhould ſuffice; after which, I would ſuffer 


her to eſcape; otherwiſe I would deliver 
her up to Juſtice immediately. 


The conſcious wretch joyfully caught at 
this propoſal; I loſt no time; I placed her, 
trembling, at a deſk, laid paper before 
her, put the pen in her fingers, nor ſtirred 
one inſtant from her fide till I ſaw the 
important taſk completed. 


Ah, what conviction is this for the earl! 


It was near eleven at night before ſhe 
finiſhed her confeſlion ; after which unable 
10 bear her in my fight, and in purſuance 
of my promiſe, I ſuffered her to eſcape. 


It could have been of no ſervice to detain 
her; on the contrary, it might have been 
attended with the moſt diſagreeable circum- 
ſtances. When. the earl had found how 
much he had been abuſed by her arts, had 
ſhe been till in the houſe, in the height of 
| Paſſion, might he not have done her ſome 
violence ? 


[ 240 J 
violence? I think, on all accounts, it is beſt 
that ſhe 1s ſent away. 


I am extremely anxious to know how my 
brother brought her hither ; for though! 
was no ſtranger to his having got a glance 
of her in lord A 's chariot, and that he 
was making diligent ſearch after her, yet] 
did not imagine he would have been ſo ver 
ſoon ſueceſsful, or that he ſuſpected her of any 
other crime than ſeducing the affection of his 
friend: however, it is plain from what he 


ſaid when he ſent me to the wretch, that. 


he had diſcovered her real baſeneſs. 


There is nothing ſtrange in this pene- 
tration ; I have even the vanity to declare 
my own equal to his; for after the earl be- 
trayed, in my preſence, ſomething like ſuſ- 
picion in his counteſs, I ſaw the whole affair 
in its proper mode; that is, I ſaw he was 
jealous of Sir Edward; and a moment's re- 
flection convinced me, that his wicked ward 
' muſt have ſown in his boſom the ſeeds of 
that deſtroying paſſion. _ 


In conſequence of this opinion, I made uſe 
of artifice to force from her the horrid truth. 


My brother approves of all I have done, 
and would have immediately informed me 
by what means he got the girl in his power; 
but I did not ſuffer it, leſt too much ſpeak- 
ing might fatigue him. | 

x: NT Thank 
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Thank God, he has had a charming night; 
his wound is quite eaſy; he has not one ſy mp- 
tom of a fever ; the tranquillity of his-mind 


will, no doubt, haſten the eſtabliſhment of 


his health. 


have ſat with him the whole night; and 
though he was extremely importunate that I 
would relate the blackeſt confeſſion ever made 
by tongue or pen, yet I prevailed on him to 
ſuſpend his curioſity till the morning, when 
have promiſed to bring all the ladies to his 
zpartment, and to diſcloſe it in full aſſembly. 


May that ſur, which, from its eaſtern 
chamber, darts, even now, its ſalutary beams 
on this family, never more withdraw, till 
it has witneſſed to their returning happinſs. 


Sir Edward till ſleeps; it is yet early: 


before he awakes, I ſhall tranſcribe Miſs Sa- 


by's letter. | 


How will your heart ſhudder ! yet how, too, 
will it rejoice, when, in the ſame epiſtle, you 


ſee the bane which has poiſoned lord Rainſ- 


ford's repoſe, and the antidote by which it 
is reſtored ! ; MOL wir Sr de 


A diſcovery ſo much to the honour of his 
beloved lord, has filled the worthy, virtu. us, 
faithful Cuſack, with joy unutterable. _ 
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LETTER LV. 
Miſs SaxBy to the Earl of Rainsford, in- 
dloſed in the preceding. 
H, my lord, what ſhall I ſay ? how 
4A confeſs my guilt ? Yet, I mult confeſs 


it; juſtice purſues me; repentance overtakes 


me. Your lordſhip—how I tremble! your 
lordſhip has been deceived; and I am a very 
baſe, wicked, abandoned creature; the very 
worſt of wretches ! N 


Yes, my lord, your counteſs is innocent; 
Sir Edward Onſlow never wronged you: la- 
dy Emma has not acted unworthy of your 
ſiſter. What a deteſtable, vile creature, 
have I been! to what lengths in vice have! 
proceeded ! my crimes are all ranged before 
me ! I was never fo terrified ; I will hide none 
of my deteſtable proceeding : yet, my good 
lord, after I have revealed them, do not 
bring me to juſtice z, when 1 am gone from 
hence, do not purſue me: if I die, my death 
will give you no * You are above 
revenge, my lord; ſuffer me to live; if 


live, I may repent : for pity's ſake, for mer 


cy's ſake, let me eſcape. 


Where, in my horrid recital, ſhall I firſt ; 


begin ? 
$65.65 Before 


* 
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Before I became your lordſhip's ward, 


before you received me from the hand of my 
expiring father, my ſeduction was compleat- 
ed. The villain who ſeduced me was that 
George, whom I afterwards recommended to 
your lordſhip's ſervice. 


How very deceitful have I been! 


My amour with this fellow was diſcovered 
by the counteſs and lady Emma in your lord- 
ſhip's abſence from the caſtle; but I had the 
art to impoſe on them ſo far, as to raiſe no 
ſuſpicions of my virtue. 


As a penitent, diſcreet girl, they did not 


think meſunworthy of pity : they condeſcend- 


ed to reaſon with me on the imprudence of 
my conduct; and, not knowing the ſwift 
progreſs I had made in vice, thought me not 


paſt reclaiming. 


Believing my proteſtations of remorſe, 
crediting my counterfeit tears of penitence, 
they promiſed, at my earneſt intreaties, to con- 
ceal my folly from your lordſhip; and, for the 


benefit of example, fent me to Mrs. Archer. 


What ought to have ſecured my gratitude, 
drew on them my revenge. I hated them 
for having diſcovened my imprudence ; 1 
was in their power, and for that reaſon hated 
them: I hated them too, becauſe they had 
not diſhonoured themſelves as I had done; 
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becauſe they were good and virtuous, I vile 
and depraved. a 

After being a few days at Mrs. Archer's, 
I found means of correſponding with my be- 
trayer, who, from conſiderations of tender. 
neſs to me, the counteſs would not diſcharge 
in your 1ordſhip's abſence. 


How unworthy was I of her goodneſs! 


George did not ſeem leſs diſpoſed for re- 
venge than myſelf; we concerted our mea- 
ſures accordingly : we knew nothing could 
accompliſh it ſo well as robbing the counteſs 
and lady Emma of your Jordſhip's affection; 
and, rather than not effeCtually diſturb their 
repoſe, we were obliged to make your lord- 
ſhip a party in their ſufferings. 


Recollection makes me bluſh : I once glo- 
ried in my baſeneſs; I now. weep at its re- 
membrance. 

Pray, my lord, have pity upon me; do 
not purſue me: I cannot run far; if I ſhould 
be overtaken, I know my life will be forfeit- 
ed to juſtice. Once more, I intreat your 
mercy : indeed, I will be explicit; I will hide 
nothing from your lordſhip. 


If you recollect, my lord, you came to 
 Row-Park ſoon after me; and not being ex- 
p=Red, your preſence a good deal ſurpriſed 

the family, and immediately filled my ima- 
gination with the moſt wicked deſigns. 


Your 
x} 
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Your lordſhip knew nothing of my viſit to 
Mrs. Archer, but did not appear. diſpleaſed 
when that good lady told you the countels ſent 
me thither at my own requeſt, and that ſhe 
intended keeping me with her ſome months. 


You cannot have forgot, my lord, that 
when ſhe ſaid this, I applied my handker- 
chief to my eyes, * | 


Mrs. Archer was pleaſed with my pretend- 
ed conſciouſneſs; to what elſe could ſhe at- 


tribute the emotion I ſeemed under? 


It was ſtudied, with the worſt intentions, 
and anſwered them all with exactneſs. My 
confuſion did not eſcape your lordſhip's ob- 
ſervation , I deſigned that it ſhould not; and 
the next day, being by ourſclves in the gar- 
den, with your accuſtomed goodneſs, you 
preſſed to Know what it was that made me 
_unealy, 


I artfully evaded your queſtion, yet my_ 
malignant heart danced with pleaſure when 
| heard it propoſed. - | 
| My anſwer was deferred fo long, till your 


curiolity became much inflamed, and your 
lordſhip ſwore you would be informed. 


Do you remember this, my lord ? 
I looked down, then raiſed my eyes from 


the ground, and fixed them compaſſionateſy 
| F 3 On 
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on your face. I ſaid, ſighing as I ſpoke, 
No, my lord, do not inſiſt on my faying 
more; if I die, I will not give you pain. 


But why, Nancy, replied your lordſhip, 
did you weep when Mrs. Archer told me you 
came thither at your own requeſt. 


I wept to think I could not ſtay at the 
caſtle in the abſence of my honoured guar- 
dan, at leaſt with ſatisfaction to myſelf. In- 
deed, my lord, this is the true cauſe of my 
tears. , 


You ſeemed aſtoniſhed, yet not enough 
_ agitated for my purpoſe. You aſked if the 
counteſs or lady Emma had given me an 
room for diſpleaſure. . 


Not on my account, cried I, again caſting 
down my eyes; but, my dear guardian, let 
us drop a ſubject that diſtreſſes me. | 


Now arrived the moment to which I looked 
forward with impatience. Ah, how your 
lordſhip's countenance changed! I obſerved 
the alteration with pleaſure, and purſued my 
undertaking without remorſe. 


The perplexity which appeared on your 
lordſhip's face produced from me further in- 
ſinuations. But why am I ſo minute? your 
lordſhip can have forgot none of them; no, 
I aw them rivetted in your very ſoul. 

i | Though 
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Though I did not impeach the virtue of 
your counteſs, I rendered her at leaſt. ſuſpected 
of a too tender regard for Sir Edward On- 
flow ;- and if I did not abſolutely ſay lad 
Emma encouraged that paſlion, yet, by dar 
hints, I accuſed her of being criminally blind 
to its effects, . | 


My next ſtep was to get a written, pardon 
from the counteſs for my imprudent conduct 
whilſt I was at the caſtle; and fortunately, 
beyond my expectations, ſhe ſeat me one, 
with which I ſealed her ruin. | 


This billet came, unſaperſcribed, in a 
letter to Mrs. Archer; the purport of it, that 
ſhe forgave my indiſcretion; that ſhe pitied 
what 1 felt from that indiſcretion ; that ſhe 
referred me to our beſt friend, (meaning 
Mrs. Archer) but mentioned no name; 
that ſhe hoped one day to ſay, without a 
bluſh, I was dear to her; promiſing, on 
certain conditions, ſtill to obſerve a profound 
lecreſy to your lordſhip. 1 RT, 9 


Entirely devoted to miſchief, 1 diſpatched 
this letter to my agent, bidding him find ſome 
favourable moment to inflame your lordſhip's 
jealouſy, by making you believe the contents 
addreſſed to Sir Edward Onſlow ; and alſo 
to inſinuate, that the perſon mentioned as the 
beſt friend, was lady Emma Chelſea. 
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Every thing ſucceeded to our wicked wiſh-· 
es; all our vile endeavours were anſwered; 
you was convinced of their perfidy ; you left 
the caſtle. a 


Still our vengeance on the counteſs was 
not compleat; it could not be cempleted 
*till we had filled her ſoul with the mot jea- 
lous emotions; and I even made myſelf the 


object of that jealouſy. 


This we accompliſhed in the following 
manner. When 1 eloped from Mrs. Ar- 
cher's, and went, with the vileſt of men, 
into Scotland, I left behind me a billet on 
my drefling-table, written in your lordſhip's 
hand to exactneſs, in order to take all ſuf- 
picion from George, and confirm the ladies 
opinion, that you had actually left lady Rainſ- 
ford, only to carry on your amour with me. 


To fix it beyond a doubt, my accomplice, 
Juſt as he left the caſtle, burſt into the coun- 
teſs's preſence, and, on his knees, with ſeem- 
ing contrition, confirmed her wretchedneſs. 


have ſince, my lord, been ſufficiently 
puniſhed: by the villain who led me from the 
path of innocence : O, he has ſerved me cru- 
elly! But I deſerved it all, indeed I do. 


After making himſelf lawful maſter of my 


perſon and fortune, from Scotland he _ 
_ ric 
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ried me to France, where, in a little time, 
he deſerted, and left me even deſtitute of 
neceſſaries. Lord A pitied my ſitua- 
tion; with him I came to England, and by 
him was delivered up to Sir Edward Onſlow. 
He conveyed me hither, from whence, I 
hope, I may now be ſuffered to depart. Do 
not obſtruct my departure, I beſeech you. 
I will go again immediately to France, in 
purſuit of my vile huſband. You ſhall ne- 
ver ſee me more, my lord; I will hide my 
guilty head from the fight of your lordſhip, 
and this injured family, for ever. 


LETTER LXV. 
Mrs. OnsLow to Colonel OnsLow. 


Continuation. 


AVING tranſcribed the horrid woman's 

. letter for your peruſal, I went imme- 
diately from my brother's apartment to lady 
Emma's. 


As I came near her ladyſhip's bed ſhe ha- 
ſtily drew afide the curtains, and, with an 
air of eager, anxious tenderneſs, inquired 
how Sir Edward had reſted. Es 
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Extremely well, I replied. 


Has he no feveriſn complaints, Mr. Onſlow: 
I he, indeed, fa well as you repreſent him ? 


Amiabk lady Emma! upon my word, he 
has rot one unfavourable ſymptom. 


Thank Heaven, cried ſhe ; and the conn- 

teſs too is better; I have this night been often 
in her chamber; ſhe has ſlept well; ſhe is 
charmingly refreſhed. Poor Rainsford, conti- 
nued ſhe, ſighing, you are the moſt miſerable 
of this family! you deſerve to be the moſt 


miſerable, becauſe the molt guilty ! 


Not fo guilty, in reality, my dear lady 
Emma, as from appearances, you have rea- 
fon to ſuppoſe his lordſhip. 


Ah, madam, you are too good! As my 
brother, you ſeek to excuſe him; merely on 
that account, he muſt not be excuſed : 1s the 
light more obvious than are his crimes? Whilſt 
I fee the one, 1 cannot be blind to the other. 
Aſk my excellent ſiſter, if a tender, affection- 
ate huſband, has reduced her to the extremity 
of life: aſk Sir Ed ward Onſlow, if an innocent 
hand pierced his friendly boſom : aſk, it my 
tears are ſpent for a kind, honourable brother. 


© Suppoſe, returned I, theſe queſtions were 


to be aſked; ſuppoſe I ſhould put them to 
| ö the 
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the eounteſs, to Sir Edward, to yourſelf, what 
anſwer may I expect? how would it be given? 


Thus: No. 


Pardon me, lady Emma, that would not be 
your anſwer; you would all confirm him ten- 
der, affectionate, innocent, kind, honourable; 
if not, my life ſhould be the forfeit, © 


She ſtarted from her pillow as I pronounced 
theſe words ; and cried out, throwing het fair 
arms about me as I fat, Tear not my foal 
with ſuſpence : could you ſpeak thus, could 
you look thus, if Rainsford really was the 
wretch he appears to be? For God's ſake, 
fay; is it poſhble he may be innocent? 
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I faw the agitation of her ſpitits; unwilling 
to augment it, I heſitated not; Lrelated every 
particular; I concealed nothing from her. I 
cannot deſeribe her joyful perturbations; a 
thoufand times (he embracet me: I helped 
to huddle on Her cloattis: we went to Mrs. 
and Miſs Archer; ah, how enquiſitely did 
they ſnare our tranfports! We congtatulated 
each other; we mingled our tears together. 


Yes; my deareſt huſband; all muſt, all will, 
end happily. | | n | ne 
Nemec | 


About ten, the ladies, at my requeſt, met 
in Sir Edward's chamber, where the confeſ- 
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ſional letter was again read in full aſſembly, 
I ſhall paſs by all comments made on this oc. 
caſion; they were ſuch as may be imagined 
by a ſpeculative and virtuous mind. 


Charming lady Emma! how amiable is her 
behaviour 2 my brother! Happy, happy 
brother! under the guiſe of friendſhip, ſhe 
conyeys to him a thouſand proofs of a ware 
lively and tender Paſſion f | 


After mature e eee it was firſt de- 
termined that the diſcovery ſhould not be 
made to lady Rains ford till her lord had con- 
firmed it. Next, that Mrs. Archer ſhould in- 
cloſe the letter to his lordſhip from Miſs Sax- 
by, preparative to a family interview, which 
we have now the moſt flattering expectations 
he will no longer rl /t! 


Mrs. Archer intends to write to the earl at 
the ſame time that ſhe ſends the other letter, 
She is now in her cloſet, and has promiſed me 
a a ſight of what ſhe writes Perhaps I may be 

allowed the favour of tranſcribing a copy for 
your peruſal: I go in hopes to procure it. 


I return without having my requeſt grant- 
ed: do you aſk'from what reaſon ? becauſe I 
never made it. Mrs. Archer read to me what 
ſhe had) written; it is engraved on <4 memory. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LXVL 


Mrs. ArcurR to the Earl of R irugrond, 
With Miſs Saxzy's Letter incloſed. 


1 N, my lord, which wiſely ſuffered 
the cup of happineſs to be daſhed from 
your graſp, by the ſame hand graciouſly re- 
ſtores it. I beſeech your lordſhip, puſh it 
not again from you. I long for the re-union 
of my children. 2 ih 


r 
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Mrs. OxsLow to Colonel Ons8Low. 


VER ſince I have been at Buckman 
Chace, weeping ſeems the eſtabliſhed 
bulineſs of my life; I weep from morning to 
night, Sometimes my tears are the children 
of joy; ſometimes they are the offsprings of 
ſorrow. This moment I ſhed them anGarichly, 
but I ſhed them with inexpreſſible gladneſs. 


Hurry your eye over lord Rainsford's an- 
ſwer to Mrs. Archer's condeſcending billet ; 
yes, though it well deſerves attention, I re- 
peat, Hurry it over; on its delightful conſe- 
quences I will allow you to dwell for ever. 
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LETTER Lxvm. 


The Earl of Ralxsroxp to the Honourable 
Mrs. ARCHER, incloſed in the preceding. 


TRAC TED with ſhame, remorſe and 
horror, I reject, moſt honoured, moſt 


revered of women, the indulgence 100 are 
Ae to offer. 


Lou cannot fee your children reunited: ] 
am unworthy to call you mother ; unworthy to 
call the woman, on whom my ſoul doats even 
to madneſs; unworthy to call my dear, my 
injured Margaretta, wife. Yet; O my God! 
witneſs what I have ſuffered! how 1 kite 
been betrayed, cheated, abuſed! 


My ſiſter too! O, Emma, I aſk you not to 


forgive me! But, my mother, mywife, my ſiſter, 
my friend; this once allow the fond appella- 
tions; don not hate the memory of Rainsford. 


Tes, it is unavoidable; you muſt hate i it, 
unleſs, when. he has related the arts uſed for his 
deception, juſtice ſnould plead the cauſe of pity. 


© Lrefle&t not with ſuch diſguſt, fuch donde, 
on the contrivers of my ruin, as on that weak 
ſhameful credufity which completed it. 
ought to have diſbdieved the evidence of my 
ſenſes, when chey witneſſed againſt the virtue 


be of my wife, 1 the honour of my friend, 
ques 
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ainſt the probity of my ſiſter; yet, I cau 
= its ſhadows to diſtreſs them. The . 
quence will be fatal to myſelf; I have collected 
an inexhauſtleſs fund of torment and reproach, 


When I ſuſpected the virtue of your daugh- 
ter, madam, my offence was againſt virtue, I 
might almoſt ſay, againſt it in her own ſacred 
perſon. I ſeek not to excuſe my crime, yet 
the circumſtances which cauſed it were many, 
were forcible : Heaven itſelf ſeemed combin- 
ed to aſſiſt the enemies of my repoſe : but 
ſtill I cannot forgive myſelf, I cannot hope to 
be forgiven. 


left you, madam, with a mind poiſoned 
by the treacherous infinuations of my ward : 
her letter has told you by what means ſhe 
adminiftered the fatal draught, which operat- 
ed beyond my reaſon. Thus diſtempered, 1 
returned to the caſtle ; Onflow was there; he 
met me with his accuſtomed cordiality : my 
wife and ſiſter flew to my embraces, but their 
careſſes were poinards to my ſon]. 


Aſhamed of my own emotions, I retired 
early to my chamber ; and the next morning, 
when I awoke, finding the counteſs gone from 
me, it occurred to my tortured imagination, 
that ſhe had got up and left me to walk with 
Sir Edward. | | 


l loſt ſight of my fears on this account y 
when, going to her cloſet, I found her there, 
and faw that ſhe had been writing; yet ſtill I 
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could not entirely baniſh the fatal idea I had 
imbibed from the worſt of women, 


The counteſs, in our converſation, talked of 

Miſs Saxby ; I received a ſenſible ſhock from 
the mention of her name; I even imagined it 
was pronounced by lady Rainsford with eon- 
fuſion ; all the vile wretch's horrid inſinua- 
tions came freſh to my memory: I felt myſelf 
ſtrangely agitated ; I did not ſpeak; I know 
not how I looked, but it was in a manner 
which terrified the beloved of my ſoul. 


The ſorrow ſhe betrayed, and her ſweet ex. 
preſſions of tenderneſs, made me forget every 
thing, but that Iwas the cruel occaſion of her 
tears. I reproached myſelf; I preſſed her to 
my boſom; I ſaid, in the agitation of my 
mind, Margaretta, my deareſt Margaretta, 
never can deceive her Rainsford. 


After this interview, if my ſuſpicions were 
not enurely eraſed, they were at leaſt more go- 


vernable; and when ſhe could not be prevailed 


on to go without me to Southampton, notwith- 
ſtanding Sir Edward was of the party, how 
did I exult! howexquiſite were my tranſports! 


Ah, thought I, why have I tormented my- 
ſelf fo long with imaginary evils? Miſs Sax- 
by has deceived herſelf and me: perhaps ſhe 
has entertained a ſecret paſſion for Onſlow ; 
and may not the preference, the reſpectful 
preference, not only he, but all mankind, 
pays my Margaretta, may not that as 
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love, her pride, and her ſuſpicion ? I will 
diſturb myſelf no more, it is jealouſy has 
made her too quick-fighted. 


I was walking with the counteſs, when theſe 
pleaſing, flattering reflections occurred; and, 
in the paſſionate fondneſs of my ſoul I ear- 
neſtly preſſed her to tell me, if ſhe imagined 
Nancy Saxby privately loved Sir Edward. 


She was confuſed! ah, how amiable her 
confuſion! ſhe knew the unworthineſs of my 
ward; ſhe knew the merit of my friend: ſhe 
was unacquainted with my true motives for 
this queſtion ; how then could ſhe ſuſpect, 
but that-I wiſhed an alliance, at which her 
delicacy ſtarted ? 


l qam no longer blinded by ſuſpicion ; I now 
ſee her perfections, and my own folly, in 
glaring colours; but, under the infatuation 
of a peace-deyouring paſſion, I miſconſtrued 


every thing. 


I ſaid, madam, that heaven ſeemed combin- 
ed in league with the enemies of my repoſe. 
Sir Edward was ſoon after taken ill; the coun- 
teſs coming by bis apartment, and terrified by 
the cries of his ſervant, ran to get him drops: 
I met her, pale, and almoſt breathleſs: ſhe told 
me the accident; ſhe repeated it with tears: 
at another time I ſhould have kiſſed them 
from her cheek, but now they increaſed my 
torments. I did not conſider her as Weeping 
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for the friend who, ſhe knew, was dear to my 
ſoul, but as a man for whom I falſely ima- 
gined ſhe felt a guilty preference. 


This opinion, deeply rooted, was, in a few 


hours, confirmed, even beyond a doubt. How 
can I proceed? how deliver the ſhocking re- 
lation? My ſoul ſhivers at the taſk ! 


Onſlow was not recovered from his indiſpo- 
fition, when one day happening to paſs through 
the gallery leading to his chamber, I there met 
the abominable accomplice of my ward. 


Seeing me, he ſtarted; and ſhuffling a paper 
into his pocket, hurried on, as if he would 
avoid me. I ſprung towards him ; I caught 
hold of his arm, and demanded the paper he 
had concealed. O, how artfully did the vil 


lain prevaricate, till, with my ſword un- 


ſheathed, I threatened him with inſtant death! 


Then it was he fell upon his knees, addreſſing 


me thus, whilſt he trembled with pretended 
apprehenſion and remorſe : 


Ah, my lord, ſpare my life, and Iwill confeſs! 


Great God! I cannot be particular. The bil- 
let which my beloved counteſs dictated from 
motives the moſt benevolent, the moſt com- 
paſſionate, was produced againſt her, at the 


ſame time that he declared it was delivered 
to him by lady Emma. Iknew the hand but 
too well; I knew it was my wife's: I readily 
| believed 
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believed it deſigned for Onſlow, and that lady 
Emma was privy to my diſgrace. Horror un- 
utterable ſeized me; I flew diſtractedly to- 
wards the apartment of my ſuppoſed: guilty 
counteſs, but reaching the antichamber, could 
go no further. I ſunk into a chair; and, by the 
groans, which I could not ſuppreſs, brought 
her to witneſs my ſituation; | | 


I cannot proceed; recollection tears my 
heart aſunder, I parted from my Marga- 
retta, of all human beings the moſt com- 
pletely wretched. | | 


I had but one care, it was to preſerve unſul- 
lied the reputation of my wife: I preferred 
her juſtification to my own ; and, withdrawn 
from all the world, except my faithful Cuſack, 
Thave here dragged out ſix months of torment, 
in ſome proportion adequate to my crime, be- 
cauſe that crime was altogether involuntary, 


Sir Edward came hither to viſit me; I 


would not ſee him ; he even came to the door 
of my chamber, but was refuſed admittance. 
I poke to him in a ſtile which I thought he 
would underſtand. Had he been a falſe friend, 
had he been a villain, he would have under- 
ſtood it; but, perfectly fincere, and a man 
of unſullied honour, it is impoſſible he could 
form the moſt faint idea of my meaning. 


Aſſured 


4 
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Aſſured that Onflow had left the houſe, and 
reſolved to ſatisfy my thirſt for miſery, I fol- 
lowed him, unperceived, to the caſtle, and 
got intoa retired part of the garden, through 
a private door. | | 


I had not been long in my hidden retreat, 
when I perceived. your daughter, madam, 
walking on the South Terras; and in a mo- 
ment after, my ſiſter joined her, with Sir Ed- 
ward. I was not near enough to hear their 
converſation, but lady Emma ſoon withdrew, 
and left them together. They continued walk- 
ing; the counteſs hulig upon his arm; and 
I once ſaw him lift her lovely hand to his 
mouth with a fervency that added to my 
diſtraction. 


Think not, madam, that I mention this in- 
cident with the leaſt remaining doubt; God 
is my witneſs, that I hold my beloved wife 


the pureſt, the moſt innocent of his creatures; 


but ah, Mrs. Archer, have not appearances 
ſtrongly combined to deceive me 


I had thoughts, at that moment, to ruſh 
upon them with all the indignation I felt; but 
fortunately for once, the hand of Providence 
with held me, though it has ſince let me looſe 
to the fatal impetuoſity of my rage. I re- 
turned to Buckman Chace. Cuſack can tell 
you in what a ſituation I returned, 
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You know the reſt, madam ; the moſt 
abuſed of wives forgetting her wrongs, at- 
tempted, by her preſence, to ſurprize me into 
happineſs. I reſiſted her endeavours, © Good 
God! in what a light muſt I appear! how 
brutally ſavage! My barbarity had no ſooner 
brought her even with the grave, than I felt, 
inſtead of gratifying my revenge, that I had 
added a keener edge to my afflictions. 


As ſhe lay inſenſible, I ſtole to her apart- 
ment, to indulge the fond effuſions of my 
heart; but finding it was to the ſiſter of Sir 
Edward I owed the indulgence of being ad- 
mitted, my emotions were redoubled, and I 
fled the room with pecipitation. 


In my laſt interview with the counteſs, un- 
conſcious of my grovelling ſuſpicions, ſhe men- 
tioned Onſlow with that warmth of friendſhip 
which uſed to be grateful to me; but then I 
could not ſupport it: I found myſelf affected; 
and, to recover my diſorder, left the room, 
intending to return. | 


Hardly knowing where I went, I was got 
at a conſiderable diſtance, when, in paſhng 
the nurſery, I ſaw my ſweet, ſmiling infant, 
in the arms of Onſlow, who beſtowed on him 
a thouſand careſſes. 


I can write no more; the wound [ gave 
my friend is repeated in my own boſom. 
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LETTER LXVII. 


Mrs. Oxs Low to Colonel Os Cow. 
Continuation. 


CYUPPOSE yourſelf at the door of the 
DO carl's apartment; a gentle tap alarms 
him; he enquires who knocks ; he is an- 
- ſwered, Admit, my lord, your happy, your 
tranſported mother. The door opens; Mrs. 
Archer falls upon his neck : lady Emma flies 
to his embraces; ſo does the ſweet, tearful 
Fanny; whilſt the venerable Cuſack bends 
to embrace his knees. My beloved fon ! my 
innocent brother! my hououred lord! are 
the only ſounds which interrupted the ſilence 
of this pathetic ſcene. I would carry my de- 
ſcription further, but nature ſoars above me. 


| Continuation. 
Preſumptuous as it is, 4 muſt, I will, ven- 
ture on the attempt. Does the counteſs love 
her lord with more exquiſite fondnes than | 
doat upon my. Onſlow ? Why then cannot! 
conceive what it was ſhe felt in finding him 
reſtored to her deſerted arms? and if I ſym- 
pathize in her glowing ſenſations, ſurely | 
may paint them with ſome degree of livelinels. 


No ſooner did the earl find his credulit 
forgiven, and that he was reſtored to the at- 
fectiqns af every tender relation; than fall- 
ing at the feet of Mrs. Archer, es: 
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her mediation with the counteſs. She raiſed, 
ſhe embraced, ſhe ſmiled bim into hope; 
and, at her own requeſt, was immediately 
ſupported to her daughter's chamber. 


In her abſence, Lady Emma and myſelf 
remained with the earl: he would have gone 
to my brother; he mentioned him with the 
warmeſt emotions of tenderneſs ; but ſaid he 
ſhould not be enough compoſed to ſolieit 
the pardon of his friend, till he had obtained 
that of his counteſs. He was not ſuffered to 
wait long in ſuſpenſe; Miſs Archer, who 
went with her mother, ſoon-joined us: the 
lovely girl had been in tears; the ſweet ſun- 
ſhine of her ſoul was ſtill beaming through 
them: ſhe took the hand of her agitated bro- 
ther ; ſhe raiſed it to her lips; Again, my - 
dear lord, faid ſne, I muft thank you for 
making us all happy. But what are my 
thanks? Come with me : you love my ſiſter; 
ſhe only can reward you, 1 

With what matchleſs grace, what lively 
joy, did the earl expreſs his gratitude to 
Heaven! Lady Emma ſeized his other hand: 
they led; I followed, to the counteſs. 


Mrs. Archer waited to receive him at the 
door : ſhe took the hand which Fanny held ; 
and drawing aſide the curtain, diſcoverd 
the moſt. finiſhed beauty my eyes ever be- 
held, in a loaſe gown of white ſattin, fitting 
up in the bed, ſupparted by pillows, vu 
or 
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lord Gore, i in all his infant loyelineſs, claſped 
to her maternal boſom, Inſtead of flying to' 
the extended arms of his counteſs, which 
had dropped one treaſure to embrace ano- 
ther; on a bent knee he remained, ſilently 
gazing on her face, which glowed, at that 
moment, with love, joy, gratitude, and for- 
giveneſs. 


Inimitable pair ! 1 find myſelf unequal to 
the taſk; I am now convinced my aſpirati- 
ons were indeed preſumptive : I may feel 
like you, but cannot ſay what it was ] felt. 
I do not want ſenſibility, but I want the elo- 

vent graces of expreſſion. Conſcious in- 
ant forces me to ſilence. Adieu, my 
en — 
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LETTER LxIx. 


Sir Ew An Oui to Colonel OnsLow. 


LY, my ** Charles, on the wings N 

ee love; fly to witneſs the ex- 
alted happineſs of my fate. Lady Emma 
will be mine: the earl and counteſs already 
honour me with the appellation of their. bro- 
ther. My angel does not frown at the ten- 
der diſtinction; ſhe bluſhes not to confeſs 
that I am dear to her. Farewell, Charles; 
come and ſolace with this noble family, and 
with your Onſlow, j Joys unutterable, | 


FINIS. 


